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To the KING. 
Moy it pleaſe your Mo eſty. 


following the cauſe of liberty, 1 ſhould not 
have humbly petitioned your Majeſty for a 


direction of the theatre, had I not believed 


fucceſs in that province an happineſs much 
to be wiſhed by an honeſt man, and men- 
ty conducing to the proſperity of the com- 


monwealth. It is in this view I lay before 


your Majeſty a Comedy, which the audi- 
ence, in juitice to thenilelvcs, has ſupport- 
ed and encouraged, and is the prelude of 
what, by your Majeſty's influence and fa- 


vour, may be attempted 1 in future repreſenta- | 


The imperial mantle, the royal veſtment, 


and the ſhining diadem are what ſtrike = 
ordinary minds; but your Majeſty's native 

goodneſs, your 'paſſion for juſtice, and her 
conſtant aſſeſſor mercy, is what continually 


ſurrounds you, in the view of intelligent 
ſpirits, and gives hopes to the ſuppliant, who 


{fees he has more than ſucceeded in giving 


your Majeſty an opportunity of doing good. 
Our King is above the greatneſs of royalty, 
and every act of his will which makes ano- 


ther man happy, has ten times more charms 
in it, than one that makes himſelf appear rai- 
ſed above the condition of others; but even 

this « carries unhappineſs with it; for calm do- 


minion, 


FTER having 1 80 to the higheſt | 
and moſt laudable ambition, that of 


"be DEDICATION. 


minion, equal grandeur and familiar great- : 


neſs, do not eaſily affect the imagination of 
the vulgar, who cannot ſee power but in ter- 


ror; and as fear moves mean ſpirits, and love 
prompts great ones to obey, the inſinuations 
of malecontents are directed accordingly; 
and the unhappy people are inſnared from 
want of reflexion, into diſreſpectful ideas of 
their gracious and amiable ſovereign; and 
then only begin to apprehend the greatneſs of 


their maſter, when Ny have. incur'd his 
difpleaſure. 


As your Majeſty was invited to the throne. 
of a willing people, for their own ſakes, and 
has ever enjoyed it with contempt of the 


oſtentation of it, we beſeech you to protect 
us who revere your title as we love your per- 


ſon. Tis to be a ſavage to be a rebel, and 
they who have fallen from you have not fo 

much forteited their allegiance, as loſt their 
humanity. And therefore, if it were only to 


preſerve myſelf from the imputation of being 


amongſt the inſenſible and abandoned, I 
would beg permiſſion in the moſt public 


manner poſſible to profeſs 3 with the 
utmoſt lincerity .and zeal, 


8 
_ Tour MajesTY's 
Msft devoted ſuljec and ſervant, 


RICHARD STEELE, 


1 
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The PREFACE. 


: THIS Comedy has been received. wich aniverſit 


acceptance, for it was in every part excellently 


performed, and there needs no other applauſe of the a- 
Sors, but that they excelled according to the dignity 
and difficulty of the character they repreſented. But 
this great favour done to the work in acting, renders 
the expectation {till the greater from the author, to keep 
up the ſpirit in the repreſentation of the cloſet, or any 
Other circumſtance of the reader, whether alone or in 
company: to which I can only ſay, that it muſt be 
remembered a play is to be ſeen, and is made to be 
repreſented with the advantage of action, nor can ap- 
pear but with half the ſpirit, without it; for the great 
effect of a play in reading is to excite the reader to go 
ſee it;' and when he does fo, it 1s. then a play has the 


1 effect 'of example and precept. 


The chief deſign of this was to be an innocent per- 


formance, and the audience have abundantly ſhewed 
how ready they are to ſupport what is viſibly intended 


that way; nor do I make any difficulty to acknowledge, 
that the whole was writ for the ſake of the tcene of che 
fourth Act, wherein Mr. Bevil evades the quarrel with 

his friend; and hope it may have jome effect upon the 


 Goths and V andals that frequent the theatres, or a more 
polite audience may ſupply their abſence. | 
But this incident, and the caſe of the father and 


daughter are eſteemed by ſome people no ſubjects of 
comedy; but I cannot be of their mind: for any thing 
that has its foundation in happineſs and ſucceſs, muſt 


be allowed to be the object of comedy; and ſure it 
muſt be an improvement of it, to introduce a joy too 


exquiſite for laughter, that can have no ſpring but in 


delight, which is the caſe of this young Lady.“ * *&* * 


To be apt to give way to the impreſſions of humanity, 


1s the excellence of a right diſpoſition, and the natural 
working of a well turned ſpirit. But, as 1 have ſuf- 
fered by critics who are got no farther than to inquire 


Whether 


and revive here a ſong which was omitted for want of 
a-performer, and deſigned for the entertainment of I»- | 


„ F FACE 


whether they ought to be pleaſed or not, I would wil- 


lingly find them properer matter for their employment, 


diana. The ſong is the diſtreſs of a love-ſick 
maid, and may be a fit entertainment for ſome ſmall 
critics to examine whether the paſſion is juſt, or the 
diſtreſs male or female. ny 


From place to place forlurn I go, 
With doauncaſt eyes a ſilent ſhade ; 
| Forbidden to declare my woe; 


To ſpeak, till ſpoken to, afraid. 


Mp inward pangs, my ſecret grief, 
My foft conſenting looks betray :. 
He loves, but gives me no relief; _ 


Why ſpeaks not he who may? 


Tt remains to ſay a word concerning Terence, and I am 


extremely ſurprized to find what Mr. Cibber told me, 


prove a truth, that what I valued myſelf ſo much upon, 


the tranſlation of him, ſhould be imputed to me as a re- 


proach. Mr. Cibber's zeal for the work, his care and 
application in inſtructing the actors, and altering the 
diſpoſition of the ſcenes, when I was, thro' ſickneſs, un- 


able to cultivate ſuch things myſelf, has been a very ob- 


liging favour and friendſhip to me. For this reaſon, I 
was very hardly perſuaded to throw away Terence's ce- 


lebrated funeral, and take only the bare authority of the 


young man's character, and how I have worked it into: 
an Eng/i.man, and made ule of the ſame circumſtance, 


of diſcovering a daughter, when we leaſt hoped for one, 


is humbly ſubmitied to the learned reader. 


— — — 


PRO. 


PROLOGUE, 


By Mr. WELSTED. 


Spoken by MM w IL KS. 


To. «win your Hearts, and to o ſecure your Praiſe, 
The Comic- auriters ftriue by various Ways; 

By fubtil Stratagems they att their Game, 

And leaveuntry'd no Avenue to Fame. 


One writes the Sporiſe a beating from his W. 7%, 


And ſays, each Stroke aba, copy'd from the Life. 
Some fix all Wit and Humour in Grimace, 
And make a Livelihood of Pinkey's Face: 


Here, one gay Shew and cofily Habits tries, 


| Confiding to the Fudgment of your Eyes : 


Another ſmuts his Scene (a cunning Shaver ) 


Sure of the Rakes'and of the Wenches Favour. 


Oft have abuſe Arts prevail'd; and one may Kuga. 
I praftis'd der again, would find Succeſs. 

| But the bold Sage, the Poet of to-night, 

By new and deſperate Rules, reſolw'd to write ; 
Fain world he give more juſt Applauſes Riſe, 
And pleaſe by Wit that ſcorns the Aid of Vice; 
The Praiſe he ſeeks from worthier Moti pes ſprings, 


Such Praiſe, as Praiſe to theſe that give it, brings. 


Your Aid, moſt bumbly ſought, then Britons lend, 
And lib'ral Mirth, like hit” ral Men, defend : 

No more let Ribaldry, with Licence aurit, 

Uſjurp the Name Eloguence or Wit; 

No more let Iaavleſs Farce axcenſur'd 

The lewd dull Gleanings of a Smithfield ſhow, 

Tis yours, with Breeding to refine the Age, 

To chaſten Wit, and moralize the Stage. 


Ye Modeſt, Wiſe and Good, ye Fair, ye Brave, 1 


To night the Champion ycur Vertue ſave, 
Redeem, from long Contempt, the comic Name, 


And judge politely for your Coungry' Fame. 


Dramatis 


* 
4 
£ 
by 
1 
* 
: 
x 
. 
* 
4 > 


— - * 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


MEN. 


Sir „ John evil, 8 Mr. Mills. 
Mr. Sealand, > Mr. Williams. 
Bevil Jun. in love with 8 M.. Booth. 
Myrtle, in love with Lucinda, Mr. Wilks. 


Cimberton, a Coxcomb, MM.. Griffin. 
Humphrey, an old Serv. to Sir John, Mr. Shepard. 
Tom, Serwant to Bevil jun. M. Cibber. 


Daniel. a Country By, Servant to. 
— | - Mr. Theo. Cibber. 


W 0 M E N. 

Ur. ORE) - Godin Wi ife to Sealand, Mrs. Moore. 
Iſabella, Ser to Sealand, M... Thurmond. 
Indiana, Sealand's Daughter by his 
Fr, life, Mrs. Oldfield. 
Lucinda, Sealand's e by bis 175 5. Bo oh 

ſecond Wife, k 

Phillis, Maid to Lucinda, | Mrs. Younger. Re 


SCENE, L ONDON. 


THE 


Conſcious LovERS. 


ACT..L SCENE. I 


SCENE, Sir John Bevil's Houſe. 


— 


Si Joun BxVII. 


Enter Sir Jo HN Bevir, and Hu MPHREY. 
A V E you ordered that I ſhould 1 not bei inter- 
rupted while I am drefling ? 


5 H Humph. Ves, Sir: I believed you had fome- 


thing of moment to ſay to me. 

Sir J. Bev. Let me ſee, Humphrey; J think it is 
now full forty years fince I firſt took thee, to be about 
myſelf. | 
Hlumpb. Ithank you, Sir, it has been an eaſy forty 
years: and I have paſſed 'em without much — 


care, or labour. 


Sir J. Bev, Thou haſt a heave conflitution ; you are 
A year or two older than I am, Sirrah 


a Hu mph. you have ever been of that mind, Sir. 
dir F. Bew. You knave, you know it; I took thee, 
for thy gravity and ſobriety, in my wild years. 
Hum b. Ah Sir our manners were formed from our 


B different 


: N ; % 
| * * 
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different fortunes, not our different age. Wealth gave 
a looſe to your youth, and poverty 22 a reſtraint upon 
mine. 

Sir F. Bev. Well, Humphrey, you know I have been 
a kind maſter to you; I have us'd you, for the ingenu- 
d0us nature | obſerv'd in you from the beginning, m more 

like an humble friend than a ſervant. 

Hlumpb. I humbly beg you'll be ſo tender of me, as 

to explain your commands, Sir, without any Rather 
Preparation. 

Sir J. Bev. Yin tell thee then. In che firſt place, 
this wedding of my ſon's, in all probability, (ot the 
:door.] will never be at all. 

Humph. How, Sir! not at all? for what reaſon i is it 
<carried on in appearance ? _ 

Sir F. Bev. Honeſt Humphrey, have patience; and 1 
tell thee all in order. I have myſelf, in ſome part of 
my life, lived (indeed) with eee but, I hope, 
without reproach: now, I thought liberty would be 
as little injurious to my ſon ; therefore, as ſoon as he 
grew towards man, I indulg 'd him in living after his 
-own manner? I know not how, otherways to judge of 

his imclination ; for what can be concluded from a be- 
haviour under reſtraint and fear? Bat what charms me 
above all expreſſion is, that my ſon has never, in the 
leaſt action, the moſt diſtant hint or word, valued him- 
ſelf upon that great eſtate of his mother's, which, ac- 
cording to our marriage- nen, he has had ever 

| ſince he came to age. 

| Humph. No, Sir; on the contrary, * ſeems afraid 

5 gf appearing to enjoy it, before you or any belonging 

o you——He is as dependent and reſign'd to your 

will as if he 1 not a farthing but what muſt come 

from your immediate bounty Vou have ever acted like 

a good and generous father, and he like an obedient 

and grateful ſon. ? 

* Sir 7. Bew. Nay, his carri age is ſo eaſy to all with 
whom he converſes, that he is, never aſſuming, never 
Honors himſelf to others, nor ever is guilty of that 


rugs. 
Om | 
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rough ſincerity which a man is not called to, and cer- 
tainly diſobliges molt of his acquaintance ; to be ſhort, 

| Humphrey, his reputation was fo fair in the world, that 

old Sealand, the great India merchant, has offer'd his 
only daughter, and ſole heireſs to that vaſt eftate of 
his, as a wife for him; you may be ſure I made no dif- 
ficulties, the match was agreed on, and this very day 
named for the wedding 

Humph. What hinders the proceeding i ? 

Sir J. Bew Don't interrupt me. You know I was 
laſt T hur/day at the maſquerade ; wy ſon, you may re- 
member, ſoon found us out— He knew his grandfa- 

ther's habit, which I then wore; and tho' it was the 

mode, in the laſt age, yet the maſkers, you know. 
followed us as if we had been the moſt monſtruous fi 
gures in that whole aſſembly. 
Humph. 1 remember indeed a young man of quality 

- the habit of a clown, that was particularly trouble- 

me, 

Fir J. Bev. Right—He v was too much what he ſeem's 

to be. You remember how impertinently he follow'd, 
and teiz'd us, and wou'd know who we were. 

Humph. 1 know he has a mind to come into that par- 

ticular. 235 ̃ U 
Sir J. Bev. . he followed us, till the gentleman 

who led the Lady in the Indian mantle preſented that 

gay creature to the ruſtic, and bid him (like Omen in 
the fable) grow polite, by falling in love, and let that 
worthy old gentleman alone, meaning me: the clown. 
was not reform'd, but rudely perſiſted, and offered to. 

force off my maſk ; with that the gentleman throc/ ing 
off his own, appeared to be my ſor, and in his con- 
cern for me, tore off that of the nobleman; at this 
they ſeiz d each other; the company called the guards; 
and, in the ſurprize, the Lady ſwoon'd away; upon 
which my ſon quitted his adverſary, and had now no 
care but of the Lady When raiſing her in his 


arms, Art thou gone, cry'd he, for ever forbid it 
eav'n'——She revives at his known voice, —and | 


with. 
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with the moſt familiar tho' modeſt geſture hangs in 


ſafety over his ſnoulders weeping, but wept as in the 
arms of one before whom ſhe could give herſelf a 


looſe, were ſhe not under obſervation ; while ſhe hides 


her face in his neck, he carefully conveys her from the 


Comp g. 


 Humph. ] have obſerved this accident has dwelt upon 


%%% un Ennely WET 
Sir J. Bev. Her uncommon air, her noble modeſty, 


the dignity of her perſon, and the occaſion itſelf, drew 


the whole aſſembly together, and I ſoon heard it buzz'd 


about, ſhe was the adopted daughter of a famous ſea- 
officer who had ſerv'd in France. Now this unexpected 
and public diſcovery of my ſon's ſo deep concern for 


her — 


Humph. Was what, J ſuppoſe, alarm'd Mr. Sealand, 


in behalf of his daughter, to break off the match. 


Sir J. Bev. You are right He came to me yeſter- 


dap, and ſaid, he thought himſelf n e from the 


bargain: being credibly informed my ſon was already 
married, or worſe, to the Lady at the maſquerade. 1 
palliated matters, and inſiſted on our agreement; but 


_ we parted with little leſs than a direct breach between 
us. | 8 | 


Humph. Well, Sir; and what notice have you taken ny 


of all this to my young maſter?  _ 
Sir. F. Bev. That's what I wanted to debate with 

you L have ſaid nothing to him yet — But look 
you, Humphrey———if there is ſo much in this a- 

mour of his, that he denies upon my ſummons to mar- 


ry, 1 have cauſe enough to be offended ; and then by 


my inſiſting upon his marrying 'to-day, I thall know 


- how far he is engag'd to this Lady in maſquerade, and 
from thence only ſhall be able to take my meaſures. In 
the mean time 1 would have you find out how far that 


rogue his man is let into his ſecret ——— He, I know, 
will play tricks as much to croſs me, as to ſerve his 

maſter. . . | | 8 
2 | 5  Humph. 
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Humpb. Why do you think ſo of him, Sir? I be- 
lieve he is no worſe than I was for you, at your fon” s 
3 
ir J. B ths: I fos it in the raſcal's looks, But I 

have dwelt on theſe things too long; I'll go to my 
ſon immediately, and while I'm gone, your part is to 
' convince his rogue Tom, that I am in earneſt, I'll leave 
him to you, [I [Exit Sir John Bevil. 
Humpb. Well, tho' this father and ſon live as well 
together as poſlible, yet their fear of giving each other 
pain, is attended with conſtant mutual uneafineſs. 
I'm ſure I have enough to do to be honeft, and vet 
keep well with them both: but they know i love? 'em, 
and that makes the taſk leſs painful however- 

Oh, here the prince of poor coxcombs, the repreſen- 8 

tative of all the better fed than taught, —Ho! ho! 

7 om, whither ſo gay and fo ary this . ? 


Enter Tow, ſinging. 
7 Tow. Sir, we ſervants of fingle te are an- 
other kind of people than you grade ordinary 
drudges that do buſineſs: we are raiſed above you : 
the pleaſures of board-wages, tavern-dinners, and 
many a clear gain; vails, alas | you never heard or 

dream'd of, : 

Humph. Thou haſt follies and vices enough for a 
man of ten thouſand a- year, tho' 'tis but as t'other day 
that I ſent for you to town, to put you into Mr. Sca- 
land's family, that you might learn a little before I put 


you to my young maſter, who is too gentle for train. 


ing ſuch a rude thing as you were into proper obedience - 
— You then pull'd off your hat to every one you met 
in the ſtreet, like a baſhful great aukward cub as you | 
were. But your great oaken cudgel when you were a 
booby, became you much better than that dangling. 
Rick at your button, now you are a fop. That's fit for 
nothing, except it hangs there to be ready for your 
maſter's hand Wien vou are impertinent. 
Tom. 


— 
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Tom. Uncle Humphrey, you know my maſſer ſcorns 
to ſtrike his ſervants. You talk as ii the world was 
now juſt as it was when my.o:d matter and you were 


in your youth when you went to dinner becauſe 


it was fo much 3 „hen the great blow was 4 


given in the hall at the pantry-door, and all the fa- 


mily came out of their holes in ſuch ſtrange dieſſes and 


formal faces as you ſee in the piures i in our — gal- 
lery 1 in the country; 


Humb Why, you wild rogue! 7 


Tom. You could not fall to vour dinner till a formal IN 


fellow i in a black gown ſaid ſomething over the meat, 
as if the cook } 4 not made it ready enough. 
Humpb. Sirrah, who do you prate after 2 


ling men of ſacred characters ! 1 hope you never heard 


my good you ung maſter talk fo like a profligate. 
Tom. Sir, I ſay you put upon me, when | firſt came 


to town, about being orderly, and the doctrine. of 


wearing ſhams to make linnen laſt clean a fortnight, 


keeping my cloaths freſh, and wearing a frock within D 


doors. 


Humpb. Sirrah, 1 gave you thoſe leſſons, becauſe I 
ſuppos'd at that time your maſter and you might have 


din'd at home every day, and coſt you nothing; then 


vou might have made a good family ſervant. But the 
gang you have frequented ſince at chocolate houſes 


and taverns. in a continual round of noiſe and extra- 


. N 


Tom. 1 don't know what you heavy inmates call 


noiſe and extravagance: but we gentlemen, who are 


well fed, and eut a figure, Sir, think. it a fine life, and 
that we muſt be very pretty fellows who are kept only 


to be looked at. 
Humpb. Very well, Sir, — 


being lewd and extravagant, deſpiſing of decency and 


order, is almoſt at an end, ſince it is arrived at perſons 
of your quality. 


Tom. Maſter Humphrey, ha ha! you were an un- 
happy 1210 to be ſent vp to town in ſuch queer days as 
you 


I hope the faſhion of 


3 S --  S 


Tur CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 15 


you were: why now, Sir, che lacquies are the men of 
pleaſure of the age: the top-gameſters ; and many 
a lac'd coat about town have had their education in our 
party-colour'd regiment, We are falſe lovers; 
have a taſte of muſic, poetry, billet-doux, dreſs, 
politics; ruin damſels; and when we are weary of 
this lewd town, and have a mind to take up, whip in«_ 
to our maſters wigs and linen, and marry fortunes. 
' Humph. Hey day! 
Tom. Nay, Sir, our order is carried up to the high- 
eſt dignities and diſtinctions; ſep but into the Painted 
Chamber and by our titles you'd take us all for men 
01 e ain come down to the Court of re- 
gueſts, and you ſhall fee us all laying our broken heads 


together for the good-of the nation: and tho' we ne- 


ver carry a queſtion nemine contradicente, yet this I can 
ſay with a ſafe conſcience (and I wiſh every gentleman 
of our cloth could lay his hand upon his heart and ſay 
the ſame) that I never took ſo much as a ſingle mug of 
beer for my vote in all my life. | 
 Humph. Sirrah, there is no enduring your extrava- | 
res ; I'll hear you prate no longer. I wanted to 
ſee you, to inquire how things go with your maſter. as 
far as you underſtand them; I ſuppoſe he knows he is 
to be married to-day. _. 
Tom. Ay, Sir, he knows it, and is dreſs' d as gay as 
the ſun; but, between you and I, my dear, he has a 
very beavy heart under all that gaiety. As ſoon as he 
was dreſs'd I retir'd, but overhcard him ſigh in the 
moſt heavy manner. He walk'd thoughtfully to and 
fro in the room, then went into his cloſet; when he 
came out, he gave me this for his __—_; whoſe maid 
you know 
Humph. Is paſſionately fond of your fine perſon. 
Tom. The poor fool is ſo tender, and loves to hear 
me talk of the world, and the plays, opera's, and ri- 
dotto's for the winter; the parks and SI e, for our 
ſummer diverſions; and Lard! ſays ſhe, you are fo 
wine you have a world of humour, _ 
Humph, 
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Humpb. Coxcomb Well. but why don't you run 
with your maſter's letter to Mrs. Lange, as he order'd 
you? 


Tom. Becauſe Mrs. Lucinda i is not ſo eaſily come at 


as you think for, 
Humpb. Not eaſily come at? Why Sirrah, are not her 
father and my old maſter agreed that ſhe and Mr. Be- 
vil are to be one fleſh before to-morrow morning? 
Tom. It's no matter for that; her mother, it ſeems, 
Mrs. Sealand, has not agreed to it: and you muſt know, 


Mr. Humphrey, that in that family the grey mare is the 
better horſe. 


Humph. What doſt thou mean? 
Tom. In one word, Mrs. Sealand pretends to have a 


5 will of her own, and has provided a relation of hers, 


a ſtiff, ſtarch'd philoſopher, and a wife fool, for her 
daughter; for which reaſon for theſe ten days paſt, ſhe 
has ſuffer d no meſlage nor letter from my maſter to 
come near her. - 
 Humph. And where had you this intelligence ? Eg. 
Tom. From a fooliſh fond ſoul that can . nothing 
from me 
is rightly e 
 Humph. What! her pretty handmaid Mrs. Phillis! 
Tom. Even ſhe, Sir; this is the very hour, you know 
ſhe uſually comes hither, under a pretence of a viſit to 
our houſe- keeper forſooth, but in ! to have a 
glance at 
Humpb. Your ſweet face, I warrant you. 
Tom. Nothing elſe in nature; you mult know, I love 
to fret, and play with the little wanton. 
Humph. Play with the little wanton! What will this 
world come to 
Tom. J met her this morning. in a new manteau and 
petticoat, not a bit the worſe for her Lady's wearing: 
and ſhe has always new thoughts and new airs with 
new cloaths then ſhe never fails to ſteal ſome 


glance or geſture from every viſitant at their houſe 
and is indeed the whole town of coquets at . 
wy an 


One that will deliver this letter too, if ſhe 
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hand. But here ſhe comes; in one motion the ſpeaks 
and deſcribes herſelf better than all the words in the 
world can. 

Humpb. Then J hope, dear Sir, when your own af- 
fair 1 is over, you will be ſo good as to mind your ma- 
ſter's with her. 

Tom. Dear Hunpbrey, you know my maſter | is my 
friend, and thoſe are people I never forget 
Humpb. Saucineſs itlelf! ! but I'll leave you to Jo 
your beſt for him. eee 

Enter PuiLL Is. 

Phil. Oh, Mr. Thomas, is Mrs. Sagar- ey at 1 $ 
—Lard, one is almoſt aſham'd to pals along the ſtreets. 
The town is quite empty, and no body of faſhion left 
in it; and the ordinary people do ſo ſtare to ſee any 
thing (dreſs'd like a woman of condition) as it were 
on the ſame floor with them paſs by. Alas! alas! it 
is a ſad thing to walk. O fortune! fortune! 

Tom. What! a ſad thing to walk ? Why, Madam 
Phillis, do you wiſh yourſelf lame? 
P) bil. No, Mr. Tom, but I wiſh I were generally car- 
ried in a coach or chair, and of a fortune neither to 
ſand nor go, but to totter, or ſlide, to be ſhort-ſighted, 
or ſtare, to fleer in the face, to look diſtant, to ob- 
ferve, to overlook, yet all become me; and, if I was 
rich, I could twire and loll as well as the beſt of them. 
Oh, Tom! Tom! is it not a pity that you ſhould be ſo 
great a coxcomb, and I ſo great a coquet, and yet be 

ſuch poor devils as we are ? 


3 Mrs. Phillis, I am your humble ſervant far | 
that 


Phil. Yes, Mr. 7 homas, 1 know hw much you are 
my humble ſervant, and know what you ſaid to Mrs. 
Judy, upon ſeeing her in one of her Lady's caſt man- 

teaus ; that any one would have thought her the Lady, : 
and that ſhe had ordered the other to wear it till it ſat 
_ ealy—tfor now only it was becoming :—To my Lady 
it was only a covering, to Mrs. Judy it was a habit. 

This you ſaid after 25 body or other. Oh, Bf om! 


18 Taz CONSCIOUS-LOVERS. 


Tom / thou art as falſe and as baſe, as the beſt gentle- 
man of them all: but, you wretch, talk to me no 
more on the old odious ſubject. Don't, I ſay. 
Tom. I know not how to reſiſt your commands, Ma- 
dam. In a Jubmiſſive tone, retiring. 
' Phil. Commands about parting are grown mighty 
eaſy to you of late. 
Tom, O, I have her; 1 have nettled and put her in- 
to the right temper to be wrought upon, and ſet a 
prating. [A de.] — Why truly, to be plain with you, 
Mrs. Phillis, I can take little comfort of late in fre- 
quenting your houſe. 
Phil. Pray, Mr. Thomas, what 1s it all of a ſudden 
offends your nicety at our houle ? 

Tom. I don't care to ſpeak particulars, but I diſlike 
the whole. 
Phil. I thank you, Sir, I am a part of that whole. 

Tom. Miſtake me not, good Phillis. 
Phil. Good Phillis! Saucy enough. But een 
Tom. ſay, it is, that thou art a part, which gives 
me pain for the diſpoſition of the whole. You muſt 
know, Madam, to be ſerious, I am a man, at the bot- 
tom, of prodigious nice honour. Vou are too much 
expos'd to company at your houſe. To be plain, 1 
don't like ſo many, that would be your miſtreſs 8 lo- 
vers, whiſpering to you. | | 
Phil. Don't think to put that upon me. You wp 
this becauſe I wrung you to the heart, when I touch'd 
your guilty conſcience about Faudy. 
Dom. Ah Phillis! Phillis! if you but knew my 
heart ! 
Phil. I know too much on't. 
Tom. Nay then, poor Criſpo's fate and mine are one 
—— Therefore give me leave to ſay, or r fing at lat 
as he does upon the ſame occaſion 


[Se wedette, &e. [ figs.) 
Phil. What, do you think I'm to be fob'd off with 
| A 


8 Philli; 
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a ſong ? I don't queſtion but you have ſung the ſame 
to Mrs. Judy too. | 
Tom. Don't diſparage your charms, good Phillis, with 
| Jealouſy of fo worthleſs an object; bende, ſhe is a poor 
huſſey, and if you doubt tie ſincerity of my love, you 
will allow me true to my. interelt, You are a fortune, 


Phil. What would the fop be at pow? In good time 
indeed, you ſhall be ſetting up for a fortune 

Jom. Dear Mrs. Phillis, you have ſuch a ſpirit that 
we ſhall never be dull in marriage, when we come to- 
gether. But I tell you, you are a fortune, and ew 
have an eſtate in my hands. 

| [ He oulls on out a r purſe, ſpe eyes it. 
| Phil. What pretence have 1 to what is in Four: 
hands, Mr. Tom? 
Tom. As thus: there are hours, you Koe, when a 
Lady is neither pleas'd or diſpleas' d, neither ſick or 
well, when ſhe lolls or loiters, when ſhe's without de- 


fires, from having more of every thing than the knows 
| What to do with. 5 1 


Phil. Well, what then ? : 
Jem. When ſhe has not life enough to keep her 


bright eyes quite open to look at der own dear image 
in the glals. 


Phil. Explain thyſelf, and iis t be fo fond of thy 
own prating- 

Tem. There are alſo proſperous ind good. natur'd 
moments, as when a knot or a patch is happily fix d: 
when the complexion particularly flouriſhes. 

_ Phil. Well, what then? I have not patience !_ 

Tom, Why then or on the like occaſion 


we ſervants who have ſkill to know how to time buſi᷑- 
neſs, ſee when ſuch a pretty folded thing as this [ fhews 
a letter.] may be preſented, laid, or dropp'd, as beſt 
ſuits the preſent humour. And, Madam, becauſe it is 
a long weariſome journey to run through all the ſeve- 
ral ſtages of a Lady” s temper, my maſter, who 1s os | 
mo 


\ 
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moſt reaſonable man in the world, preſents you this to 


bear your charges on the road, 


[Gives her the purſe. 


Phil. Now you think me a corrupt huſſey. 
Tom. O fy, T only think you'll take the letter. 


_ Phil. Nay, I know you do, but I know my own in- 's 


nocence; I take it for my miſtreſs's ſake. 
Tom. I know it, my pretty one, I know it. 


Phil. Yes, I ſay I do it becauſe I would not have my 
miſtreſs deluded Ws one who gives no proof of his 
paſſion; but I'll talk no mbre of this, as you ſee me 
—No, Tom, I aflure thee, I take 


on my way home 
this traſh of thy Wader s$ not for the value of the thing, 


but as it convinces me he has a true reſpect for my 


miſtreſs. 1 remember a verſe to the rr 


* boy may be falſe who Janguiſh and complain, 
But they who part with * never feign. A 


SCENE H. 
Bevil Funiar's Lodgings 


Buvil junior, reading. 


Bev. jun. Theſe moral writers practiſe virtue ED 


death: this charming viſion of Mirxa! ſuch an author 
conſulted in a morning, fits the ſpirit for the viciſſi- 


tudes of the day, better than the glaſs does a man's 
perſon ; but what a day have I to go thro'! to put on 


an eaſy look with an aking heart. It this Lady my 
father urges me to marry ſhould not refuſe me, my di- 


lemma is inſupportable But why ſhould I fear it? 
is not ſhe in equal diſtreſs with me? has not the letter 
Ihave ſent her this morning, confeſs'd my inclination 


to another? Nay, have I not moral aſturances of her 


engagements too, to my friend Myrtle? It's impoſ- 


fible but ſac mult py in to it; for, lure to be deny d 
is 


-\ 
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is a favour any man may pretend to. It muſt be fo— 
Well then, with the aſſurance of being rejected, I 
think I may confidently ſay to my father, I am ready 
to marry her—Then let me reſolve upon (what I am 

not very good at, tho' it is) an honeſt diſſimulation. 


Enter Tou. | 
Tom. Sir John Bewil, Sir, is in the next room. 
Bev. jun. Dunce! Why did you not bring him in? 
Tom. I told him, Sir, you were in your cloſet. 
Bev. jun. I thought you had known, Sir, it was my 
duty to ſee my father any where. 
[ Coing bimſeif : to the door. 


Tom. . The devil's in my mater! he has Ry more 
wit than ] have. | os 146 de. 


Bevin. jun. introducing Sir Jokx. 

Bew. jun. Sir, you are the moſt gallant, the mol 

complaiſant of all parents Sure tis not a compli- 

ment to ſay theſe lodgings are yours —Why wou'd 
you not walk in, Sir? 

Sir F. Bev. 1 was loth to interrupt you nd 
on your wedding-day. 

Bev. jun. One to whom I am beholden for my birth 
day, might have uſed leſs ceremony. 

Sir F. Bev. Well, fon, I have intelligence you have : 
writ to your miſtreſs this morning : it would pleaſe m 
curioſity to know the contents of a wedding-day let- 
ter; for courtſhip muſt then be over. 

Bew. jun. I aflure you, Sir, there was no inſolence 
in it, upon the proſpect of ſuch a vaſt fortune's being 

added to our family; but much eee of 
the Lady's greater deſert. 

Sir 7. Bew. But, Dear Jack, are you in net bo 
all this? and will you rcally marry her! 

New. jun. Did Lever diſobey any command of yours, 
Sir? nay, any inclination that I ſaw you bent upon? 

Sir 7. Bev. Why, I can't ſay you have, fon; but 
methinks in this whole buiineſs, you have not been ſo 


Warm 
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warm as I could have wild you: you hare viſited 
her, it's true, but you have not been particu ar. E- 
very one knows you can ſay and do as handſome 
things as any man; but you have done nothing, but 
liv'd in the general; been complaiſant only. 
Bev jun. As I am ever prepar'd to marry if you bid 
| me, ſo] am ready to let it alone if you will have me. 
| [Hu mphrey enters unobſera d. 
5 Sir J. Bev. Look you there now! why what am I 
to think of this ſo abſolute and ſo indifferent a re- 
ſignation! Fc 
Bew. Jun. Think ? that T am fill your ſon, Sir, — 
Sir, —you* have been married, and I have not. And 
you have, Sir, found the inconvenience there is, when 
a man weds with too much love in his head. I have 


been told, Sir, that at the time you married, you 


of killing all his rivals 


made a mighty buſtle on the occaſion. There was 
challenging and fighting, ſcaling walls locking up 
the Lady — and the gallant under an a for fear 


vou have found the ill conſequences of theſe ſtrong 
_ paſſions and prejudices, in preference of one woman 
to another, in caſe of a man's becoming a widower— | 
Sir F. Bev. How is this! _ 
Bev. jun. I ſay, Sir, Experience has W you wiſer 
in your care of me for, Sir, ſince you loſt my 
dear mother, your time has been ſo heavy, ſo lonely, 
and ſo taſteleſs, that you are ſo good as to guard me 
againſt the like unhappineſs, by marrying me pruden- 
tially by way of bargain and ſale. For, as you well 
judge, a woman that is eſpouſed for a fortune, is yet 
a better bargain, if ſhe dies; for then a man till en- 
ber what he did marry, the money: and is diſencum- 
ber'd of what he did not marry, the woman. 

Sir 7. Bev. But pray, Sir, do you chink Lucinda 
then a woman of ſuch little merit? 
Bev. jun. Pardon me, Sir, I don't carry it ſo far 
neither; I am rather afraid I ſhall like her too "He 

e 


Now, Sir, I ſuppoſe 
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ſhe has, for one of her fortune, a great many needleſs 
and ſuperfluous good qualities. 
Sir J. Bev. J am afraid, Son, there's ite 3 
don't fee yet, ſomething that's ſmothered under all this. 
ratllery. - | 
Bew. jun. Not in the leaſt, Sir: if the Ladyii is dreſs'd 
and ready, you ſee I am, 1 pple: the lawyers are 
ready. too. 

Humpb. This may grow warm, if I don't be 

. des 

Sir, Mr. Sealand! is at the colfec-houſe, and has 2 to 
ſpeak with you. 

Sir F. Bev. Oh! that's well! Then 1 warrant the 
; _——_ are ready. Son, you'll be in the way, you 
1a „„ 5 5 | by | 
"Bod, jun. If you pleaſe, Sir, F'll take a chair and 
£9 to Mr. Sealand s, where che young Lady and 1 will 

wait your leiſure. 

Sir J. Bev. By no means——The old fellow will 
be ſo vain if he ſees- | 


Bev. jun. Ay But the young Lady, Sir "2 will 
think me ſo indifferent—— _ 
Hump. Ay——there you are right—preſs your 


readineſs to go to the bride he won't let you. 
; I Aae to Beru jun. 
Bev. jun. Are you ſure of that ? [ Aide to Humph. 
Hum. How he likes being prevented. [ 4/ide, 
Sir F. Bev. No, no: you are an hour: two too 


__ early. _ [Enokingon his wwvatch. 


Bew. . jun. You'll allow me, Sir, to think it too late 
to viſit a beautiful, virtuous young woman, in the pride 
and bloom of life, ready to give herſelf to my arms: 
and to place her happineſs or miſery, for the future, 
in being n or 00 to me, is a—— Call 
a chair. 

Sir F. Bev. No, no, no, a Fack : this Sealand is 
a moody old fellow: there's no dealing with ſome 
* but oy managing with indifference. . 

eave 


a both; and in that” confidence, I dare tell thee 
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leave to him the conduct of this day. It is the laſt of 


his commanding his daughter. 


Bev. jun. Sir, he can't take it ill that 1 m impatient 
to be hers. 


Sir F. Bev. Pray let me gover ern in this matter: you 
can't tell how humourſome old fellows are: there's 


no offering reaſon to ſome of em, eſpecially when 


they are rich 


If my ton ſhould ſee him, before I've 


brought old Sealand into better temper, the match would 


be impracticable. [Aſae. 


— Pray, Sir, let me beg you to let Mr. Bewil 
See whether he will or not. [ 4/ide to Sir John.] 


EE hen to Bev.] Pray, Sir, command yourſelf; 


ſince you ſee my maſter 1s poſitive, - it is better you | 
ſhould not go. 


Bew. jun. My father commands me, as 5 to the ob- 
ject of my affections: but 1 hope he will not, as to the 


warmth and height of them. 5 
+ Sir J. Bev. So! I muſt even leave Gaz as 1 found 
them : and in the mean time, at leaſt, kee 
land out of his fight. 
and take orders in your affair 
way, I ſuppoſe, if I ſend to you- 
old friend with you. 


peold Sa- 
Well, . ſon, I'll go myſelf 
You'll be in the 
I'll leave your 
Humphrey don't let 
him ſtir, d'ye hear: your ſervant, your ſervant. 
[Exit Sir John. 
Humph. 1 have a ſad time on't, Sin: between you 


and my maſter——1 ſee you are unwilling, and I know 


his violent inclinations for the match—l muſt betray 


neither, and yet deceive you both, for your common 


good——Heav'n grant 'a good end of this matter : 


but there is a Lady, Sir, that gives your father much 5 


trouble and forrow—You'l] pardon me. ” 
Bev. jun. Humphrey, 1 know thou art a fiend to 


That Lady — is a woman of honour and virtue. You | 
may aſſure yourſelf, I never will marry without my 


father” 5 conſent: but give me leave to ſay too, this de- 


wa claration 
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claration does not come up to a promiſe, that I will 
take whomſoever he pleaſes. 

Humph. Come Sir, I wholly quderſtand you: you 
would engage my ſervices to free you from this woman, 

whom my maſter intends you, to make way, in time, 

for the woman you have really a mind to. 
Bev. jun. Honeſt Humphrey, you have 83 been 
an uſeful friend to my father, and myſelf; | beg you 
continue your good offices, and don't let us come to 
the neceſſity of a diſpute; for if we ſhould diſpute, I 
muſt either part with more than life, or loſe the beſt 
of fathers. 

 Humph, My dear maſter, were [I but worthy to knw 
this ſecret that ſo near concerns you, my life, my 
all ſhould be engag'd to ſerve you. This, Sir, I dare 
promiſe, that I am ſure I will and can be ſecret : your 
truſt, at worſt, but leaves you where you were ; and if 
I cannot ſerve you, I will at once be plain, and tell 
you ſo. 
Bev. jun. That's all I aſk: hon haſt made it now 
my intereſt to truſt thee—Be patient then, nnd. hear 
the ſtory of my heart. 

Humpb. I am all attention, Sir. | 

Bev. jun. You may remember, Humphrey, chat in 
my laſt travels, my father grew N at my making 5 
ſo long a ſtay at Toulon. 


Humpb. I remember it; he was apprehenſive ſome 
woman had laid hold of you. 
Bev. jun. His fears were juſt ; for there I firſt ſaw 
this Lady: ſhe is of Engli/p birth : her father's name 
was Danvers, a younger brother of an antient family, 
and originally an eminent merchant of B-/j/z/; who 
upon repeated misfortunes, was reduced to go pri- 
vately to the Indies. In this retreat Providence again 
grew favourable to his induſtry, and, in fix years time, 
reſtored him to his former fortunes: on this he ſent 
directions over, that his wife and little family thould 
Follow him to the Indies, His wife, impatient to obey 
ſuch welcome orders, would not wait the leifure of a 


3 convoy, 
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convoy, but took the firft occafion of a fingle ſhip, 
and with her huſband's ſiſter only, and this daughter, 
then ſcarce ſeven years old, undertook the fatal voyage: 
| for here poor creature, ſhe loft her liberty, and life; | 
the, and her family, with all they had, were unfortu- 
nately taken by a privateer from Joulun. Being thus 
made a prifoner, tho*, as ſuch, not ill treated, yet the 
fright, the ſhock, and cruel diſappointment, ſeiz'd 
+ With fuch violence upon her unhealthy frame, ſhe. 
ficken'd, pined and died at fea. 
Hunpb. Poor ſoul! O the helpleſs infant! | 
Bev. Her ſiſter yet ſurviv'd, and had the care of 
her; the captain too proved to have hamanity, and 
became a father to her; for having himſelf married 
an Engliſb woman, and being childleſs, he brought 
home into Toulon this her little country-woman ; pre- 
ſenting her, with all her dead mother's moveables of 
value to his wife, to be educated as his own adopted 
on ET tr = SD ot 9g 
Humph. Fortune here ſeem'd, again, to ſmile on 


ther. 


Bev. jun. Only to make her frowns more terrible: 
for, in his height of fortune, this captain too, her bene- 
factor, unfortunately was kilFd at ſea, and dying in- 


teſtate, his eſtate fell wholly to an advocate his brother, 


who coming ſoon to take poſſeſſion, there found (a- 
mong his other riches) this blooming virgin, at his 


RY mercy . 2 


 Humph. He durſt not ſure abuſe his power! 
Bev. jun. No wonder if his pamper'd blood was fired 
at the ſight of her in ſhort, he lov'd: but when all 

arts and gentle means had fail'd to move, he offer'd 
too his menaces in vain, denouncing vengeance on her 
cruelty ; demanding her to account for all her main- 
tenance, from her childhood; ſeiz'd on her little for- 
tune, as his own inheritance, and was dragging her 
by violence to priſon ; when Providence at the inftant 
_ anterpos2d, and fent me, by miracle, to relieve her. 
5 pol Humpb. 
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: Humph. "Twas Providence indeed ; but pray, Sir, 
after all this trouble, bow came this Lady at laſt to 
England“ 
Bev. jun. The diſappointed advocate, finding he 
had ſo unexpected a ſupport, on cooler thoughts, de- 
ſcended to a compoſigon ; which I, without her know 
ledge, ſecretly diſcharg'd. | 


Humph. That generous concealment made the obli- 
: gation double. 


Bew. jun. Having thus obtain'd ker liberty, I pre- 


vaibd, not without ſome difficulty, to ſee her ſafe to 
England ; where no ſooner arriv'd, but my father, jea- 


lous of my being imprudently engag'd, immediately 


propoicd this other fatal match that hangs upon my 
quiet. 


 Humbph. I find, Sir, you are irrecoverably fix'd * 
this Lady. 


Bew. jun. As my vital life dwells in my haart 


and yet you ſee—what I do to pleaſe my father: Kate 
in this pageantry of dreſs, this ſplendid covering 


of ſorrow: But, Humphrey, you have your leſion. 
Humpb. Now, Sir, I have but one material — 


; Bev. jun, Aſk i it freely. | 


Humph. Is it, then, your own paſſion for this ſecret 
Lady, or hers for you, that gives you this averſion to 


468 match your father has propoſed you!) 
Bew. jun. F ſhall appear, Humphrey, more romantic 


in my anſwer, than in all the reſt of my ſtory: for 


tho I dote on her to death, and have no little reaſon 


to believe ſhe has the ſame thoughts for me; yet, in 


all my acquaintance and utmoſt privacies with her, I 
never once directly told her, that I loved. 

Humph. How was it poſſible to avoid it? 

Bev. jun. My tender obligations to my father have 
laid fo faviolable a reſtraint upon my conduct, that till 


1 have his conſent to ſpeak, Ta am determin'd, on that 


ſubject, to be dumb forever 


Hunph. 
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Humph. Well Sir, to your praiſe be it ſpoke, you 


are certainly the moſt unfaſhionable lover in Great 
Britain, 


Enter Tou. 

7 em. Sir, Mr. Myrtle's at the next door, and if you 
are at leiſure, will be glad to wait on you. 

Bev. jun. Whenever he pleaſes hold, Tom! 

did you receive no anſwer to my letter? 7 

Tom. Sir, I was deſir'd to call again; for 1 was told, 

her mother would not let her be out of her ſignt, but 


about an hour hence, Mrs, Ph:llis faid, I mould have 5 
one. 


Bew. jun. very well. 


HAumpb. Sir. I will take another opportunity: in the 
mean time, I only think it proper to tell you, that, 
from a ſecret I know, you may appear to your father 

as forward as you pleaſe, to marry Lucinda, without 
the leaſt hazard of its coming to a condution——o1r, 
your moſt obedient ſervant, 

Bev. jun. Honeſt Humphrey, continue but my friend, 
in this N and you ſhall always find me yours. 
[Exit Humph. 
I long to hear how my letter has ſucceeded with La- 
cinda — but I think, it cannot fail: for at worſt, 
= were it poſſible ſhe could take it ill, her reſentment of 

| my indifference may as probably occaſion a delay as 

her taking it fight Poor Myrile, what terrors 

1 muſt he be in all this while Since he knows 

| ſhe is offer'd to me, and refuſed to him, there is no 

| converſing, or taking any meaſures with him, for his 


con ſervice—But I ought to bear with my ns, and 
* him as one in adverſity; ; 


4 


All his Kfanictuden by my own I prove, 
| The greatelt grief's perplexity in love, [Exeunt. 


:A@T;- 
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ACT U. SCENE T 


as N E, continues. 


Enter Beavis ju and Tow. 
Tom. QIR, Mr. Myrtle. | 
Bev. jun. Very well, do you tep _ 
and v wait for an naher to my letter. 
Enter MysTLE. 
Bew. jun. Well Charles, why ſo much care in thy 
5 ? Is there any thing in the world deſerves 
: you, who uſed to be fo gay, ſo open, ſo vacant! 
"dev: I think we have of late chang'd complexions. 
You who us'd to be much the graver man, are now all 
air in your behaviour But the cauſe of my con- 
cern, may, for ought 1 know, be the ſame object that 
gives you all this ſatisfaction. In a word, I am told 
that you are this very day (and your dreſs confirms me 


| in it) to be married to Lucinda. 


Bev. jun. You are not miſinform'd. —Nay, put not 
on the terrors of a rival, 'till you hear me out, I ſhall 
diſoblige the beſt of fathers, if 1 don't ſeem ready to 
marry Lucinda; and you know I have ever told you, 
vou might make uſe of my ſecret reſolution never to 
marry her, for your own ſervice, as you pleaſe. But 

I am now driven to the extremity of immediately re- 
fuſing, or complying, unleſs you os an me to elcape 
the match. 

Myrt. Eſcape ? Sir, neither her merit nor her for- 
tune are below your acceptance— Eſcaping, do you 
call it! 


Bev. jun. Dear Sir, do you with I ſhould defire the 
match ? 


Myrt. No—— but ſuch is my humorous ind-fdkly 
Rate of mind, ſince it has been able to reliſh nothing 
but Lucinda, that tho' I muſt owe my happineſs to 


your 


—ͤ—ũU—Vä— 2——ẽ — . — 1 


rr — — 
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your averſion to this marriage, I can't bear to hear her 


ipokey of with levity or unconcern. 
Bew. jun. Pardon me, Sir; 1 ſhall tranſgreſs that 


way no more. She has e beauty, APE 
_ complexion, wit: : 
Myrt. Nay, dear Bevil, don t ſpeak of her as if you 
loy 'd her, neither. 3 
Bev. jun. Why then, to give you eaſe at once, tho! 
F allow Lucinda to have good ſenſe, wit, beauty and 
virtue; I know another, in whom-thele qualities ap- 
pear to me more amiable than in her. 
Myrt. There you ſpoke like a xeaſonable and good- 
natur'd friend. When you acknowledge her merit, 
and own your pre poſſeſſion for another, at once, you 
gratify my fondneſs, and cure my jealouſy. 
Bev. jun. Bat all this while you take no notice, you 
have no apprehenſion of another man, that has twice - 


the fortune of either of us. 
Myrt. Cimberton ! hang him, a formal, philoſophi- 


cal, pedantic coxeomb For the fot, with all theſe 

| erude notions of diver: things, under the direction of 
na vanity, and very little judgment, ſhews his 

ſtrongeſt byas is avarice ; which is ſo predominant in 

1 r that he will examine the limbs of his miſtreſs 
with the caution of a jockey, and pays no more com- 
pliment to her perſonal Charms, than if ſhe were a 
mere breeding animal. 


. lo-aot alltel L-have 


known ſome women ſooner ſet on fire by that ſort of 
negligence, than by— 


Myrt. No, no; hang him, the rogue has no- art, it 


s pure fimple indolence and ftupidit, 
8 "ah Jan. Yet with all this, I don't take him for a 
- foo 
Myrt. I own the man is not © navarn} ; he has a very 
quick ſenſe, tho' very flow underſtanding, —He ſays 
indeed many things, that want only the circumſtances 

of time © ind * to be very nd and agreeable. 


Bev. 
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Bev. jun. Well you may de ſure of me, if you can 
diſappoint him; but my intelligence ſays, the mother 


has actually ſent for the conveyancer to draw articles 


for his marriage with Lucinda; tho' thoſe for mine with 


uncle's actual joining in it. 


her are, by her father's order, ready ſor ſigning; but 
it ſeems ſhe has not thought fit to Wan, eicher him or 


his daughter in the matter. 


Myrt. Pſhaw? a poor ububleſome woman * . 2 


Neither Lucinda nor her father will ever be brought 
to comply with it 


beſides, I am fure Cimberton, can 
make no ſettlement upon her, without the concurrence 
of his great uncle Sir Ge in the weſt, 

Bev. jun. Well, Sir, and I can tell you, that's the 
very point that is now laid before her council; to know = 
whether a firm ſettlement can be made, without this 
Now pray conſider, 


Sir, when my affair with Les comes, as it ſoon 
muſt, to an open rupture, how are you ſure that Cim- 
berton's fortune may not then tempt her father boo, to 


hear his propoſals? 


Myrt. There you are right indeed, that maſt be pro- 
vided againſt— 
Bev. jun. Ves, for your ſervice I have found out 


| that too, they are Serjeant Bramble and old Target— 


* 


by the way, they are neither of em known in the fa- 


mily; ; how I was thinking why you might not put a 


couple of falſe council upon her, to delay and confound 
matters a little ——beſides, it may probably let you in- 


to the bottom of her whole deſign 9 you. 


Myrt. As how, pray? 
Bev. jun. Why, can you ſlip on a black wig and a 


gown, and be old Bramble yourſelf? 


Myrt. Ha! I don't diſlike it—but what ſhall J do for 


| ; a brother 1 m the cafe ? 


Bev. jun. What think you of my fellow, Tom ; The 


rogue's intelligent, and is a good mimic; all his part 


will be but to ſtutter heartily, for that's old 7 arget's 
caſe — Nay, it would be an immoral thing to mock 


bim, u were it not that his impertinence is wo occaſion ' 


of 


Do you know who are her council? 
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of its breaking out to that degree 


=the condu of 

the ſcene will chiefly lie upon you. | 

Art. J like it of all things ; if you'll ſend Tom to 

my chambers, I will give him full inſtructions: this 
will certainly give me occaſion to raiſe difficulties, to 


puzzle, or confound her project for a while, at leaſt. 


Bew. jun. I'll warrant you ſucceſs: fo far we are 
right then: and now, Charles, your apprehenſion of 
my marrying her, is all you have to get over. 

Myrt. Dear Bewil! tho' I know you are my friend, 
yet when L abſtract myſelf from my own intereſt in the 
thing, I know no objection ſhe can make to you, or 


: yoo to her; and therefore hope—— _ 


Bev. jun. Dear Myrtle, I am as much obliged to you 


8 for the cauſe of your ſuſpicion, as I am offended at the 
effect: but be aſſured, I am taking meaſures for your 


certain ſecurity, and that all things with regard ro me 
will end in your entire ſatisfaction. 


Myrt. Well, I'll promiſe you to. be as eaſy wy as 


enaident az 1 can; tho” I cannot but remember that I 


have more than life at ſtake on your fidelity. [CGoing. 
Bev. jun. Then depend upon it, you have no chance 


_—_ you. 


** N ay, no ceremony, you know I muſt be going. 
| [Exit Myrtle. 
Nao; Jun. Well! chis is another inſtance of the per- 
plexities Which ariſe too, in faithful friendſhip : we 
muſt often, in this life, go on in our good offices, even 


under the diſpleaſure of thoſe to whom we do them, in 


compaſſion to their weaknefles and miſtake: But 
all this while poor Indiana js tortured with the doubt 
of me! ſhe has no ſupport or comfort, but in my fide- 
lity,” yet ſees me daily preſs'd to marriage with another! 
How painful, in ſuch a criſis, muſt be every hour ſhe 


thinks on me? I'll let her foe. at leaſt my conduct to 


her is not chang'd: I'll take this oportunity to viſit her; 


for tho' the religious vow I have made to my father, 


reſtrains me from ever marrying without his approbati- 
on, yet that confines me not from ſeeing a virtuous 


woman, 
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woman, that is the pure delight of my eyes, and the 


guiltleſs joy of my heart: butthe beſt condition of hu- 
man life is but a gentler mir. | 


To hope for perfect happineſs is vain, 
And love has everits allays of . 


. 
Enter Iſabella, and Indiana in * Lodgings. 


Lab. Yes—1 ſay tis artifice, dear child; I ſay to 


thee again and again, tis all ſkill and management. 
Ind. Will you perſuade me there can be an ill deſign, 
in ſupporting me in the condition of a woman of quality ? 
attended, dreſs'd, and lodg'd like one, in my appearance 
abroad, and my furniture at home, every way in the 


molt ſumptuous manner, and he that does it has an ar- 


tifice, a deſign in it ? 
Jab. Ves, yes N , 


Ind. And all this is without ſo much as explaining to 


me, that all about me comes from him ! 


Jab. Ay, ay,—the more for that—that keeps the 


title to all you have the more in him 


Ind. The more in him He ſcorns the chought— 
Jab. Then he—he—he— 


Ind. Well, be not ſo eager.- 


them. [ Shexwing a letter] Here's two hundred and fifty 
pound in bank notes, with theſe words, *To pay for the 


„ dreſling- plate, which will be brought home to- 
« morrow.,'” Why dear aunt, now here's another piece 


of {kill for you, which T own I cannot comprehend— 
and it is with a bleeding heart 1 hear you ſay any 
thing to the diſadvantage of Mr. Bevil. When he is 


45 I look upon him as one to whom I owe my 


life and the ſupport of it ; then again, as the man who 
loves me with ſincerity and. kFonour. When his eyes 


are caſt another way, and I dare ſurvey him, my heart 


is painfully divided between ſhame and love 
could I tell you: 


Lab. Ah! you need not: | imagine all this for you. 
4 + Ind. 


Oh 


if he is an ill man, 
let us look into his ſtratagems. Here is another of 


— 


11 
1 
by.” | 
19 
MW 
5 1 
TE I 
9 
{i N 
18 
1 
149 
4170 
” F - 
4 © 
F i 
Ev * +: 8 
bf 1 1 
TR - 
1 
= 
10 
0 F Wo» 
1 
59 
0 * 
3 
1 ! 
WEE - 
i 
„ 
ge 
4 N 
160 1 
i F. 
6 i nl * 
14 
12 
1 E. 
ty 7 
N 
1 
1 ; 
WS | 
; Vs 1 
15 1 q 
"BY 
- 1 J 
_ 
; * $ + 
x 5 N 
e 
bs. 7 70 
1 & 
1 
i 
2 Wnt 
Mo 
1 
WH ÞÞ 
3 di 
* © 
* * 
þ — 
ST 
41 , 
': Tas 
'" #2 
* 18 
11 
1 & 
600 15 
1 g 
 - Bs 
a 
* i 
1 
1 ar » 
SS 
MY 
11 
* 
£ * 
I 


r — — —U—ä OEIOOng 
——ů 


34 Tus CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 


Ind. This is my ſtate of mind in his preſence ; and 
when he is abſent, you are ever dinning my ears with 
notions of the arts of men; that his hidden bounty, his 
reſpectful conduct, his careful proviſion for me, after 
his preſerving me from utmoſt miſery, are certain 


ſigns he means nothing, but to make I know not what 
of me?? 5 5 * 


Jab. Oh! you have a ſweet opinion of him truly. 
Ind. T have, when I am with him, ten thouſand 


things, beſides my ſex's natural decerry and ſhame, 
to ſuppreſs my heart, that yearns to thank, to praiſe, 


to ſay it loves him: I ſay thus, it is with me while 1 


ſee him; and in his abſence I am entertain'd with non 
thing but your endeavours to tear this amiable image 
from my heart; and in its ſtead to place a baſe diſem- 


Pler, an artful invader of my happineſs, wy CELTS, 


5 l 
—— 


my bonour. . 


Jab. Ah poor ſoul! has not his plot taken? don't 


you die for him? has not the way he has taken, been 


the moſt proper with you? Oh! oh! He has ſenſe, 
and has judg'd the thing right. . 


5 


ud. Go on then, ſince nothing can anſwer you: : 


ſay what you will of him. Heigh! ho! 8 

Jab. Heigh! ho! indeed. It is better to ſay ſo, 
as you are now, than as many others are. There are 
among the deſtroyers of women, the gentle, the gene- 


rous, the mild, the affable, the humble, who all, ſoon 


after their ſucceſs in their deſigns, turn to the contrary 
of thofe characters. I will own to you, Mr. Bevil car- 


Ties his hypocriſy the beft of any man living, but ſtill 


he is a man, and therefore a hypocrite. They have 
uſurp'd an exemption from ſhame, for any baſeneſs, a- 
ny cruelty, towards us. They embrace without love; 


they make vows without conſcience of obligation; 


they are partners, nay, ſeducers to the crime, wherein 


they pretend to be leſs guilty. 


* Ind. That's truly obſerved, [ Afaae. 
But what's all, this to Beal? 3 
Jab. This is to Bevil and all man kind. . 
5 9 thoſe 
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thoſe who will think the worſe of you for your confi» 
dence in them. Serpents, who lie in wait for doves. 
Won't you be on your guard againſt thoſe who 


| would betray you. Won't you doubt thoſe who 


would contemn you for believing 'em? Take it from 
me: fair and natural dealing is to invite injuries, tis 
bleating to eſcape wolves who would devour you? | 

Such 1s the world and ſuch (ſince the behaviour 


of one man to myſelf ) have I believ'd all the reſt of 


6 Aas. 
Ind. I will not doubt the truth of Bewil, I will not 
doubt it; he has not ſpoke it by an organ that is given 
to lying: his eyes are all that have ever told me that 
he was mine: I know his virtue, I know his filial pie- 
ty, and ought to truſt his management with a father, 
to whom he has uncommon obligations. What have | 
I to be concern'd for? my leſſon is very ſhort, If he 
takes me for ever, my purpoſe of life is only to pleaſe 
him. If he leaves me (which Heaven avert) l know 
he'll do it nobly ; and I ſhall have nothing to do but to 
learn to die, after worſe than death has happened to me. 

Iſab. Ay, do, perſiſt in your credulity ! Flatter your- 
ſelf that a man of his figure and fortune will make 
himſelf the jeſt of the town, and marry a handſome 
beggar for love. 

Ind. The town! J muſt tell you, Madam, the fools 
that laugh at Mr. Bewi/, will but make themſelves 
more ridiculous ; his actions are the reſult of thinking, 

and he has ſenſe enough to make even virtue faſhion- 
able. 

Jſab. O' my conſcience he has turn'd her head, — 
Come, come; if he were the honeſt fool you take him 
for, why has he kept you here theſe three weeks, with- 


dodut ſending you to Briſſol, in ſearch of your fate, | 
| "wr family, and your relations ? 


Ind. I am convinc'd he ſtill defigns 1 it; and that no- 

ching keeps him here, but the neceſſity of not coming 
to a breach with his father, in regard to the match he 

has propos'd him: beſides, has he not writ to Bi- fel? 

| BM Pa A 
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and has not he advice that my father has not deen 
heard of there, al moſt theſe twenty years? 


Jab. All ſham, mere evaſion; he is afraid, if he 


ould carry you thither, your honeſt relations may 


take you out of his hands, and ſo = up all his wie- 
| Fed hopes at once. 


| Ind. Wicked hopes! did I ever give him any ſuch 7 
Jab. Has he ever e you any honeſt ones? can 


Ind. No! but by his behaviour I am convine'd he 


will offer it, the moment tis in his power, or conſiſtent 


with his honour, to make ſuch a promiſe good. to me. 
Jab. His honour ! 


Ind. I will rely upon it; Weesen deſire you will 


not make my life uneaſy by theſe ungrateful jealouſies 
of one, to whom Iam, and wiſh wk 


from his integrity alone, I have reſolv'd to [OT for 
happineſs. 


e, oblig'd : for 


1/ab. Nay, I have done my duty; 3 if you won't ſee, 


Ind. Let it be This: is his hour of iden me. 
Jab. Oh! to his ſure, keep up your form; don't ſee 


him in a bed-chamber: this is pure prudence, when 
he is liable, where ever he meets her, to be convey'd 
where - e'er he pleaſes. [ Apart. 


Ind. All the reſt of my life is but waiting "till he 


comes: I live only when 1 am with him. [ Exit. 


Jab. Well, go thy ways, thou wilful innocent! I 


| once had almoſt as much love for a man, who poorly 

left me, to marry an eftate—And I am now, againſt 
my will, what they call an old maid 
let the peeviſhneſs of that condition» grow upon me 

1 only keep up the ſuſpicion of it, to prevent this crea- 
ture's being any other than a virgin, except upon Pro- 
Per terms. 


but I will not 


Re-enter InDiana, Aeakiag to a ſervant. 


Ind. Deüre Mr, Bevil to walk in — Deſign! ES 
| mm” 


cience, he has ever once offer d 55 
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| poſlible! A baſe defigning mind could never think of 
what he hourly puts in practice And yet, fince the 
late rumour of his marriage, he ſeems more reſerv'd | 
than formerly —— he ſends in too, before he ſees me, 
to know if I am at leiſure ſuch new reſpect may 
cover coldneſs in the heart——it certainly makes me 
__ thoughtful—1'll know the work at once; I'll lay ſuch 
fair occaſions in his way, that it ſhall be impoſſible to 
avoid an explanation—-for theſe doubts are inſupport- 
able! —— But ſee! he comes, and clears them all. 


Enter BBvIL jun. 4 

Bew. jun. Madam, your moſt obedient— I am a- 

fraid I broke in upon your reſt laſt 0 VINE twas Very 

late before we parted; but'twas your own fault; 1 ne- 

ver {aw you in ſuch agreeable humour. 

Ind. J am extremely glad we were both 1 for 
1 thought I never ſaw better company. 

Bew. jun. Me, Madam ! you rally ; 1 ſaid very little, 
Ind. But, J am afraid, you heard me ſay a great 
deal; and when a woman is in the talking vein, the 
| moſt agreeable thing a man can do, you know, is to 
have patience, to hear her. 
Bev. jun. Then it's pity, Madam, you ſhould ever 
be filent, that we might be always agreeable to one 
another, 
Ind. If I had your talent, or power, to make my 
action ſpeak for me, I might indeed be ſilent, and yet 

pretend to ſomething more than the agreeable. 
Bev. jun. If I might be vain of any thing in my 

power, Madam, 'tis that my underſtanding, from all 
your ſex, has mark'd you out as the moſt deſerving 
object of my eſteem. 
Tad. Should I think I deſerve this, 'twere enough to 
make my vanity forfeit the very eſteem you offer me. 
Bev. jun. How ſo, Madam? 

Ind. Becauſe eſteem is the reſult of reaſon, 4 to 
deſerve it from good lenle, the height of human glory; 


nay, 
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nay, I had rather a man of honour ſhould pay me 
that, than all the homage of a ſincere and human love. 
Bev. jun. You certainly diſtinguiſh right, Madam; 


love often kindles from external merit only —— 


Ind. But eſteem ariſes from a higher ſource, the me- 


Bew. jun. True And great ſouls only can deſerve 
it. [| Bowing reſpectfully. 

Tad. Now I think they are greater ſtill, that can ſo 
charitably part with it. 

Bev. jun. Now, Madam, you make me vain, ſince 
the utmoſt pride and pleaſure of my life is, that 1e. 
ſteem you — as I ought. 

bd. . 725 As he ought! ſtill more perplexing | he 
neither ſaves nor kills my hope. 

Bev. jun. But Madam, we grow grave methinks,— 


Let's find ſome other ſubjecl—Pray how did you like 


the opera laſt night? 
Jud. Firſt give me leave to thank you for my bow, # 
Bev. jun. O! your ſervant, Madam—But pray tell 


me, you now, who are never partial to the faſhion T 


fancy, mult be the propereſt judge of a mighty dit- 
pute among the Ladies, that is, whither Crijpo or Gri- 


| fella) is the more agrecadle entertainment. 


Ind. With ſubmiſſion now, I cannot be a proper 


| Judge of this queſtion. 
©, Bev. gun. How ſo, Madam? 


Ind. Becauſe 1 find I have a partiality for one of 


them 


Bew. un. Fer EY is that ? 
Ind. | do not know there's ſomething in that 


rural cottage of Criſelda, her forlorn condition, her 
poverty, her ſolitude, her reſignation, her innocent 


{umbers, and that lulling dolce ſogno that's ſung over 


ber; it had an effect upon me, that—in ſhort I never 
was ſo well deceiv'd at any of them. 


Bev. jun. O] now then, I can account for the BE” 
pute: Griſella, it ſeems, is the diſtreſs of an injur'd 


innocent woman: * that only of a man in the 


fame 


-* 


: ſenſe were to — this 1 in the drawing r room. 


Tax CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 33 


| Tame condition; therefore the men are moſtly concern'd 
for Cri/þo, and by a natural indulgence, oy ſexes 


for Gri/elda. 


Ind. So that judgment, you think, ought to be for- 


one, tho" fancy and complaiſance have got ground for 


the other. Well! I believe you will never give me 
leave to diſpute with you on any ſubject; for I own, 
Criſpo has its charms for me too: tho' in the main, all 


the pleaſure the beſt opera gives us, is but mere ſenſa- 
tion—Methinks it's pity the mind can't have a little 
more ſhare in the entertainment—The muſic's certainly 


fine; but, in my thoughts, there's none of your com- 


poſers come up to old Shakeſpear and Otavay. 
Bev. jun. How, Madam! why if a woman of your 


B's Si nnr 


Serv. Sir, here's Signior Carbonelli ſays he waits your ; 


commands, in the next room. 
Bew. jun. A propos! You were faying yeſterday, 


Madam, you had a mind to hear him—will you give : 
him leave to entertain you now? 


Id. By all means: deſire the gentleman to walk in. 
[ Ex. Servant. 


. jun. I fancy you will find ſomething in this 
hand, that is uncommon. 


Ind. You are always finding vow. Mr. Bevil, to 


wks life ſeem leſs tedious to me. 


* 


Enter Mie Mas TER. 
When the gentleman pleaſes. 
After a ſonnata is play d, Bevil junior waits on the 
maſter to the door, &c. 
Bow. jun. You ſmile, Madam, to ſee me ſo com- 


plaiſant to one, whom I pay for his vifit: now, I own, 


I think it not enough barely to pay thoſe, whoſe talents 


are ſuperiour to our own (I mean ſuch talents as wou'd 


become our condition, if we had them.) Methinks we 


ought to do ſomething more, than barely gratify them 


for 
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for what they do at our command, only becauſe their 
fortune is below us. | 
Ind. You ſay I ſmile: I aſſure you it was a ; ils of 
approbation ; for indeed I cannot but think it the diſ- 
tinguiſhing pait of a gentleman to make his ſuperiori- 
ty of fortune as eaſy to his inferiours as he can. 
Now once more to try him. [ 4/ide.]—l was ſaying juſt 
now, I-believed you would never let me diſpute with 
you, and 1 dare ſay it will always be ſo: however I 
muſt-have your opinion upon a ſubject which created 
a debate between my aunt and me, juſt before you 
came hither; ſhe would needs have it, that no man 
ever does any extraordinary kindneſs or | ſervice for a 
woman, but for his own ſake. . 
Bev. jun. Well Madam! indeed 5 can t but be of 
her mind. 


Ind. What tho' he would maintain, and ſupport her 


1 without demanding any thing of her on her part? 


Bev. jun. Why, Madam, is making an expence in 
che ſervice of a valuable woman (for ſuch I muſt ſup- 
_ her) tho' ſhe ſhould never do him any favour, nay, 
tho' ſhe ſhould never know who did her ſuch Wren, 

ſuch a mighty heroic buſineſs? 


Ind. Certainly ! I ſhould think he muſt be a man of 
an uncommon mold. 


Bev. jun. Dear Madam, why ſo? 'tis but at t beſt 3 


better taſte in expence : to beſtow upon one, whom 
he may think one of the ornaments of the whole crea- 
_ tion, to be conſcious, that from his ſuperfluity, an in- 
nocent, a virtuous ſpirit is ſupported above the tem- 
N and ſorrows of life! I hat he ſees ſatisfaction, 


ealth and glad neſs in her countenance, while he en- : 


_ Joys the happineſs of ſeeing her (as that Iwill ſuppoſe 
too, or he muſt be too abſtracted, too inſenſible) I ſay, 


1 3 is allowed to delight in that proſpect; alas! what 


hty matter is there, in all this? 
0 d. No mighty matter, in fo diſintereſted a friend- 
ip! 


7 
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Bev. Jun. Difintereſted ! I can't think him ſo; your 


hero, Madam, is no more, than what every gentleman , 


ought to be, and I believe very many are He is on- 
ly one, who takes more delight i in reflexions than in 
ſenſations ; he is more pleaſed with thinking, than 
eating; that's the utmoſt you can ſay of him Why, 


Madam, a greater expence, than all this, men lay out 


upon an unneceſſary ſtable of horſes. 
Ind. Can you be ſincere in what you ſay! J 


Bew. jun, You may depend upon it, if you know 


any ſuch man, he does not love dogs inordinately. 
Ind. No, that he does not. 


Bev. jun. Nor cards, nor dice. 
Ind. No. 
Bew. jun. Nor bottle companions. 
Ind. No. | 

Bev. jun. Nor looſe women. 

Ind. No, l'm ſure he does not. 


Bew. jun. Take my word then, if your admired he- 


ro is not liable to any of theſe kind of demands, there's 


2 


no ſuch pre- eminence in this, as you imagine: nay 


this way of expence you ſpeak of, is what exalts and 


raiſes him that has a taſte for it: and at the ſame 


time, his delight is incapable of ſaciety, diſguſt or 


nitence. 

Ind. But ſtill 1 inſiſt, his having no private jane in 
the action, makes it prodigious, almoſt incredible. 

Bev. jun. Dear Madam, I never knew you more 


miſtaken: why, who can be more an uſurer, than 


he, who lays out his money in ſuch valuable pur- 
chaſes ? If pleaſure be worth purchaſing, how great a 


pleaſure is it to him, who has a true taſte of life, to 


eaſe an aking heart, to ſee the human countenance 
lighted up into ſmiles of joy, on the receipt of a bit of 


\ oar, which is ſuperfluous, and atherways uſeleſs in a 
man's own pocket? What could a man do better with 


his caſh? This is the effect of an humane diſpoſition, 


where there is only a general tye of nature, and com- 
A | mon 
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mon neceſlity. What then muſt it be, when we ferve 
an object of merit, of admiration ! 

Ind. Well! the more you argue againſt i = the more 
J ſhall admire the generoſity. 

Bew. jun. Nay——— Then, Madam, tis time to 
fy, after a declaration, that my opinion ſtrengthens 
my ad verſary s argument — I bad beſt haſten to my 
appointment with Mr. — and begone, while we 
are friends, and before 2 * are brought to 
an e xtremity —— | Exit — 


Fate nb 
Jab. Well, Madam, what think you of kim now, 
ray BESS 
P Ind. [ proteſt, I begin to fear he is wholly dif ntereſt- : 
ed in what he does for me; on my heart, he has no o- 
ther view, but the mere pleaſure of doing it, and has | 
neither good or bad deſigns upon me. | ; 
Tab. Ah!] dear niece ! don't be in fear of both ! ! Il 
warrant you, you will Eno time enough, that he is. 
not indifferent. 

Ind Vou pleaſe me, when-y you tell me 6 for if he 
| has any wiſhes towards me, I know he will not purſue 
them, but with honour. 
1/ab. I wiſh, 1 were as confident of one, as t other 
1 ſaw the reſpe&tful downcaſt of his eyes, when you 
catch'd him gazing at you during the muſic: he, 1 
warrant, was ſurpriz'd, as if he had been taken fteal- 
ing your watch. Ol the undiflembked guilty look! 
Ind. But did you obſerve any ſuch thing, really? 1 
thought he Jook'd moſt charmingly gracetul ! How 
engaging 1s modeſty, in a man, when one knows 
there is a great mind within So tender a confaſion! 
and yet in other reſpects, ſo much himſelf, & collect- 
ed, fo dauntleſs, ſo determin'd! _ 
fad. Ah! niece k there is a ſort of dee which 
zs the beſt engine to carry on a thameleſs purpoſe: ſome 
men's modeſty ſerves their wickedneſs, as hypocriſy gains 
the reſpect due to piety : but 1 will own to you there 
EY £4 
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is one hopeful ſympton, if there could be ſuch a thing, 
a5 a diſintereſted lover; but it's all a perplexity, all 
n— tilltil- VVV 
. Till what? 3 
Lab. Till Ik now whether Mr. Myrtle and Mr. Bewil 
are really friends or foes—— And that I will be con- 
vinc'd of, before I ſleep: for you ſhall not be de- 
Ln Edt CE I A di lt Tg 
Ind. I'm ſure, I never ſhall, if your fears can guartl 
me: in the mean time I'll wrap myſelf up in the in- 
tegrity of my own heart, nor dare to doubt of his. 


As conſcious honour all his actions ſteers ; | 
So conſcious innocence diſpels my fears. [ Hair. 


SCENE, Sealand's Houſe. 


3 Enter Tom meeting PBIL LIS. 5 
Tom. WV LL, Phillis ! —— what with a face, as 
VV if you had never ſeen me before 
What a work have I to do now? She has ſeen ſome 
new viſitant at their houſe, whoſe airs ſhe has catch'd, 
and is reſolv'd to practiſe them upon me. Numberleſs 
are the changes ſhe'll dance thro', before ſhe'll anſwer 
this plain queſtion ; viaelicet, Have you deliver'd my 
maſter's letter to your Lady? Nay I know her too 

well, to aſk an account of it, in an ordinary way; I'll 

be in my airs as well as ſhe. [Aue] — Well, Ma- 
dam, as unhappy as you are at preſent pleaſed to make 

me, I would not in the general be any other than what 


* I am; I would not be a bit wiſer, a bit richer, a 
bit taller, a bit ſhorter, than | am at this inſtant. | 

5 ¶ Loot ing fledfajily at her. 

5 5 Phil. 
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Phil. Did ever any body doubt, Mr. Thomas, but 
that you were extremely ſatisfied with your ſweet ſelf ? 
Tem. I am indeed The thing I have leaſt reaſon 


to be ſatisfied with is my fortune, and I am glad of 


my poverty; perhaps if I were rich, I ſhould overlook 


the fineſt woman in the world, that wants nothing but 
riches to be thought ſo. 


Phil. How prettily was that ſaid ? But, [ll have a 
great deal more, before I'll ſay one word. LAlide. 
Tom. I ſhould, perhaps, have been ſtupidly above 


her, had I not been her equal ; ; and by not being her 
equal, never had opportunity of being her ſlave. 1 
am my maſter's ſervant for hire; I am my miſtreſs' 8 


from choice; wou'd ſhe but approve my paſſion. 


Pil. I think it is the firſt time I ever. heard you 


| ſpeak of it, with any ſenſe of the anguiſh, if you ay 
do ſuffer any. 


Tom. Ah! Phillis, can you doubt, after what you | 


have ſeen ? 


Phil. I know not what have ſeen, nor what I have 
heard; but ſince I am at leiſure, you may tell me when 
you fell in love with me; how you fell in love with 


me; and what you have ſuffer'd, or are vegan to ſuf- 
fer, for me. 

Tom. Oh! the unmerelful jade 1 aki I'm in haſte 
about my maſter's letter——But I muſt go thro! it. 


[Ade, 


the firſt of Ari! one thouſand ſeven hundred and fif- 


teen, I came into Mr. Sealand's ſervice; I was then a 


hobble de-hoy, and you a pretty little tight girl, a 

favourite handmaid of the houſe-keeper 
time, we neither of us knew what was in us: I remem- 
ber, I was ordered to get out of the window, one pair 
of ſtairs,» to rub the ſaſhes clean, 


ploy'd on the innerſide, was your charming ſelf, whom 
J had never ſeen before. 


Phil. I think I remember the fil ly accident: what 
made ye, you oaf, ready to fall down into the ſtreet? 


Tom. 


Ah! too well I remember, when, and how, 
and on what occaſion I was firſt ſurpriz'd. It was on 


At that 


the perſon em- 


| dees creature, conſider our miſerable Rate. | 


7 om. You know not, I. warrant - you- 
could not gueſs what ſurpris'd me. You. took no de- 
light, when you immediately grew wanton in your con- 
queſt, and put your lips cloſe and breath'd upon the 
glaſs, and when my hps approach'd, a dirty cloth you 


rubb'd againſt my face, and hid your beauteous form; 


when I again drew near, you ſpit, and rubb'd and 
ſmil'd at my undoing. 

Phil. What ſilly thoughts you men have! 

Tom. We were Pyramus and Thi/be 
harder was my fate ; Pyramus could peep only through 
a wall; I ſaw her, ſaw my Thi/be in all her beauty, but 
as much kept from her as if a hundred walls between, 


for there was more, there was her will againſt me—— 
-Oh, Phillis ! Phillis! 


Would ſhe but yet relent!. 

| ſhorten my torment, and declare you pity me. 

Phil. I believe it's very ſufferable; the pain is not ſo 
exquiſite, but that you may bear it a little longer. 


Tom. Oh! my charming Phillis, if all een on 


my fair one's will, 1 could with glory ſuffer— 


But, 
Phil. How | miſerable! 


Tom. We are r a + to be in * and ade os | 
-with that 


command of others than thoſe we love 
generous paſſion in the heart, to be ſent to and fro 
on errands, call'd, check'd, and rated for the meaneſt 
trifles. Oh, Phillis ! you don't know how many China 
cups, and glaſſes, my paſſion for you has made me 


break : you have broken my fortune, as well as my 


heart. 


that I believe, your maſter writes and you ſpeak the 
| beſt of any men in the world. Never was woman ſo 
well pleas'd with a letter, as my young Lady was with 
his, and this is an anſwer to it. 
[G, him a hte. 
7 om. This was well done, my deareſt ; - conſider, 
we mult ſtrike out ſome pretty livelihood for our- 
* by cloſing their alfairs: it will be nothing for 


them 
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You 


but ten times 


Phil. Well, Mr. Thomas, I cannot. but own to you, 
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them to give tes being of our own, ſomemall 


tenement, out of their large poſſeſſions: whatever they 
From: 'tmill be more than what they keep for them- 


one acre, with Phillis, would EE a whole 
Country without her. 
Phil. ©, could I but believe yo 


Tom. If not the utterance, believe the ck of my 


y lips [Kiſſes her. 


Phil. There's no contradiing| you; kow cloſely you 
„Tom ! 
Tous. And will cloſer in 4 time. But I muſt haſten 


with this letter, to haſten towards the poſſeſſion of you 


Ihen, Pbellis, conſider how 1 muſt be reveng'd, 


Ioolsx dd it; of all your ſkittiſhneſs, | thy looks, and at 
beſt but coy compliances. 


and begone—Lard, we have been fooling and toying, 
and not-confider'd the main buſineſs of our maſters and | 


Phil. Oh! Tom, you grow wanton and ſenſual, as 


my Lady calls it, I muſt not endure it; Oh! Foh! 


you are a man, an odious, filthy male creature; you 


mhoald behave, if you had a right ſenſe, or were a man 
of fenfe, like Mr. ebe with diſtance and indif- 
ference, or let me ſee, ſome other becoming hard 


word, with ſeeming in - in inadvertency, and not ruſh on 


Ane as if you were ſeizing a prey. But huſh—the La- 


dies are coming Good Tom, don't kiſs me above once, 


miſtreſs's. 


Tom. Why, their Dusan is to be Wan ad toy- | 
Ing, as ſoon as the parchments are ready. 


Phil. Well remember'd——Parchments 


par'd between your maſter Mr. Bevil and my miſtreſs; 


and I believe my miſtreſs herſelf has ſign d and ſeal'd, , 
in her heart, to Mr. Myrtle. Did I not bid you kiſs 


me but once and begone? but I n you won't be 
ſatisfy' d. | 


| my La- 
dy, to my knowledge, is preparing writings between 
her coxcomb couſin Cimberton and my miſtreſs; though 
my maſter has an eye to the parchments already pre- 


| 7 om. 


5 om. No, you ſmooth creature, how ſhould I! 


(King her rp 
Phbil. Well fins you are ſo humble, or ſo cool, 


to raviſh my hand only, I' take my leave of youlike : 


a great Lady, and you a man of quality. 

| 110 Jalute fornalh. 

7 om. Pox of all this fate. 
[ Offers to kiſs hor more chofely. 

Phil. No, pr 'ythee, Jom, mind your buſineſs. We 

muſt follow that intereſt which will take; but endea- 

vour at that which will be moſt for us, and we like 


moſt O. here is my young miſtreſs! [Fom aps her 


Neck behind, and ye his fingers.) Go, ye liquoriſh fool, 
Exit Tom. 
. Enter Lucinda. 
Tuc. Who was that you was hurrying away 2 
Phil. One that I had no mind to part. with. 
Luc. Why did you turn him away then? 


Phil. For your Ladyſhip's ſervice, to carry your La- 
dyſhip's letter to his maſter, 14 could hardly get the 


rogue away. 
Luc. Why, has he ſo little ove for his maſter i * 
Phil. No; but he has ſo much love for his roſs. 


Luc. But I 2 I heard him kiſs you. Why do 
you ſuffer that? 


Phil. Why, Madam, we ine take it to be a fign 
of love; we ſervants, we poor people, that have no- 


thing but our perſons to beftow, or treat for, are force d 


to deal and bargain by way of ſample ; and therefore, 
as we have no parchments or wax neceſſary in our a- 
greements, we {queeze with our hands, and feal with 
our lips, to ratity vows and promiſes. 


Luc. But can't you truſt one another, without ſuck 


earneſt down? - 


Phil. We don't think it ſafe, any more than you gen · 


try, to come together without deeds executed. 
Luc Thou art a pert merry huffey. 

Ph]. I wiſh, Madam, your lover and you were as 
bappy, as Tow and your ſervant are. __ 
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Tae. You grow impertinent. 22 

Phil. IJ have done, Madam; ard I won't aſk you, 

what you intend to do with Mr. Ahle, what your fa- 

ther will do with Mr. Bevil, nor what you all, eſpeci- 
ally my Lady, mean by admitting Mr. Cimberton as 
particularly here, as if he was married ty you already; 


nay, you are married actually a as tar as people of quality 
are. 


Luc. How's that! 
_ Phil. You hive different beds i in the ſame houſe. 
Luc. Pſhaw ! I have a very great value for Mr. Bewil, 
but have abſolutely put an end to his Pretenſions, in 
the letter J gave you for him: but, my father, in his 
heart, ſtill has a mind to him, were it not for this 
woman they talk of; and, I am apt to imagine he is 
married to her or never defigns to marry at all. 

Phil. Then Mr. Myrtle 

Luc. He had my parents“ leave to apply to me, and 
by that he bas won me, and my affections: who is to 
have this body of mine, without em, it ſeems, is no- 
thing to me; my mother ſays, tis indecent for me to 
let my thoughts ſtray about the perſon of my huſband : 
nay, ſhe ſays, a maid, rightly virtuous, tho' ſhe may 
' Have been where her lover was a thouſand times, ſhould 
not have made obſervations enough, to know him from 
another man, when ſhe fees him in a third place. 
_ Phil, That is more than the ſeverity of a nun; for not 
to ſee, when one may, is hardly poſſible; not to ſee 
when one can't, is «ery ealy : at this rate, Madam, there 
are a great mary whom you have not ſeen, who 

Luc. Mamma ſays, the - firſt time you ſee your uf. 8 
band ſhould be at that inflant he is made io; when 
your father with the help of the miniſter, gives you to 
him; then yo are to ſee him; then you are to obſerve | 
- and take 1 notice of Ha) becauſe then you are to > obey 

8 | 

Phil. But does not my Lady remember, you are to 
love, as well as to work = 


Luc, 
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Luc. To 1570 is a paſſion, 'tis a deſire, and we muſt 
"have no defires. Oh! I cannot endure the reflexion ! 


With what inſenſibility on my part, with what more 


than patience, have I been expos'd, and offered to 
ſome aukward booby or other, in every country of 
Great Britain ? 
Phil. Indeed, Madam, 1 wonder I never heard you 
| ſpeak of it before, with this indignation. 
Luc. Every corner of the land has preſented me with 
a wealthy coxcomb. As faſt as one treaty has gone off, 
another has come on, till my name and perion have 
been the tittle tattle of the whole town: what is this 
world come to ! No ſhame left! To be barter'd for, 
like beaſts of the fields, and that in ſuch an inſtance, 
as coming together to an entire familiarity, and union 
of ſoul and body; Oh! and this without being fo 
much as well-wiſhers to each other, but for increaſe of 
fortune. 
Phil. But, Madam, all theſe vexations will end very 
ſoon, in one for all! Mr. Cimberton is your mother's 
kinſman, and three hundred years an older gentle- 
man than any lover you ever had; for which reaſon, 
uith that of his prodigious large eſtate, ſhe is reſolved 
on him, and has ſent to conſult the lawyers accordingly. 
Nay, has (whether you know it or no) been in treaty 
with Sir Gery, who to join in the ſettlement, has ac- 
| Cepted of a ſum to do it, and is every moment expected 
in town for-that purpoſe. 
Luc. How do you get all this intelligence | ? 
Phil. By an art I have, I thank my ſtars, beyond 
all che waiting -maids in Grea? Britain; the art of liſt'= 
ning, Madam, for your Ladyſhip's ſervice. 
Luc. I ſhall foor know as much as you do; leave me, 
leave me, Phillis, be gone: here, here, I'll turn you 
out. My mother ſays I muſt not converſe with my 
ſervants ; tho' I muſt converſe with no one elſe. [Exit 
Phillis.] How unbappy are we, who are born to great 
fortunes! no one looks at us with indifference, or acts 
towards us on the foot of . yet by on 8 
ave 
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have Leon heretofore offer'd to, or treated for, 'E have 


been us'd with the moſt agreeable of all abuſes, flattery : 


but now, by this phlegmatic fool, I'm us'd as nothing, 
or a meer thing ; he forſooth ! 1s too wiſe, too learned 


to have any regard to deſires, and, I know not what 
the learned Oaf calls ſentiments of love and paſhon— 


Here he comes with my mother—It's much if he looks 
at me; or if he does, takes no more notice of me e than 50 
of any other moveable in the room. 


Enter Mrs. SEALAND and Mr. CiMBERTON. 
Mrs. Seal. How do J admire this noble, this learned 


. taſte of yours, and the worthy regard you have to our 


own ancientand honourable houſe, in conſulting a means 
to keep the: blood as pure, and as regularly deſcended 
as may be. 

Cimb. Why, realy Madam, the young women of this 
age are treated with diſcourſes of ſuch a tendency, and 


their imaginations ſo bewilder'd in fleſh and blood, that 


a man of reaſon can't talk to be underitood : they have | 


no ideas of happineſs but what are more groſs than the 
| gratification of hunger and thirſt. ; 


Luc. With how much reflexion he i is a coxcomb? 
Ad.. 

Cimb. And! in truth, Madam, I have conſidered it, 
as a moſt brutal cuſtom, that perſons of the firſt cha- 


| raQter in the world, ſhould go as ordinarly, and with 


as little ſhame, to bed, as to dinner with one another, 
They proceed to the propagation of the ſpecies, as o- 


penly, as to the preſervation of the individual. 


Luc. She that willingly goes to bed to thee, muſt 


have no ſhame, I'm ſure. [A. 


Mrs. Seal. Oh couſin E Sonde Cimberton ! 


| how abſtracted, how refin'd, is your ſenſe of things; 
but, indeed, it is too true, t 8 is nothing ſo ordinary 


as to ſay, in the beſt govern'd families, my Maſter and 


Lady are gone to bed ; one does not know but it might 
have been ſaid of one's ſelf. 


Heine her face with her fan. 
Cimb. 


% 
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Cimb. Lycurgus, Madam, inſtituted trite; A. 
mong the Lacedemonians, the whole female world was 
regnant, but none, but the Mothers themſelves, knew 
2 br whom; their meetings were ſecret, and the amorous 
congreſs always by ſtealth ; and no ſuch profeſſed do- 
ings between the ſexes, as are tolerated — us un- 
der the audacious word, marriage. 
Mrs. Seal. Oh! had I Iiv'd, in thoſe days, and been | 
a matron of Sparta, one might, wich leſs indecency, 
have had ten children, according to that modeſt inſti- 
tution, than one, under the confuſion of our modern, 
barefac'd manner. 
Luc. And yet, poor woman, ſhe has gone thro' the 
whole ceremony, and here I ſtand a melancholy proof 
of 1 Ko Aldi. 
Ms. Seal. We will talk then of buſineſs. That girl 
walking about the room there is to be your wife. She 
has, I confeſs, no ideas no ſentiments, that ſpeak her 
born of a thinking mother. 
Cimb. I have obſerv'd her; her lively lock; free air, 
and diſengag'd countenance ſ peak her voy 
Luc. Very, what? 


Cimb. If you pleaſe Madam 
that way. _ 
Mrs. Seal. Lucinda, fay nothing to' him, you are not 
a match for him; when you are married, you may 
ſpeak to ſuch a huſband, when you're ſpoken to. But, 
I am diſpoſing of you, above your ſelf, every way. 
Cinb. Madam, you cannot but obſerve the incon- 
veniences | expoſe I my ſelf to, in hopes that your Lady- 
ſhip will be the conſort of the better part: as for the 
young woman, ſhe is rather an impediment, than a 
help to a man of letters, and ſpeculation. Madam, 
there is no reflexion, no philoſophy, can at all times 
ſubdue the ſenſitive life. but the animal ſhall ſometimes - 
Gy: away the man: ha! ay, the vermilion of her 
ips 
. Pray, don't talk of me thus. 8 


to ſet ber a lite : 


Ciiub. 
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Cimb. The pretty enough. pant of her boſom. 
Luc. Sir; Madam, don't you hear him! ?. 2 
Cimb. Her forward cheſt. 

Luc. Intolerable! 

| Cimb. High health. went: 
| Luc, The grave, eaſy impudence of bim! 
(umb. Proud heart. 

Luc. Stupid coxcomb ! 


her neck — what a ſpring in her ſtep! 


Luc. Don't you run me over . you Gangs un- 
accountable ! 


Cimb. What an elaſticity 3 in her veins and arteries ! 
Luc. J have no veins, no arteries. 


a ſcholar, he knows what you have. 


thering of her ſelf up, and the indignation you ſee in 

the pretty little thing—now, I am confidering her, on 

this occaſion, but as one that is to be pregnant. 

He. The familiar, learned, unſeaſonable puppy! 

[ 4jide, 

Cinb. And pregnant undooberdly ſhe will be yearly. 

1 fear l ſhan't, for many years, have diſcretion enqugh 
to pive her one fallow ſeaſon. | 

Luc. Monſter ! there's no bearing it. The hideous 

fot! there's no enduring it, to be thus ſurvey d like a 


ſteed at ſale. 

well limb'd too; turn her in; I ſee what ſhe is. 

Mrs. Sal. Go, you creature, I am aſham'd of you. 
Cimb. No harm done—you know, Madam, the better 
| fort of people, as I obſerv'd to you, treat by their law- 


| the woman in the bargain, like the mankon- houſe in 


Cimb. I ſay. Madam, her i impatience, whites we are 
looking at her, throws out all attractions —her arms 


Mrs. Seal. Oh, child, hear him, he talks finely, he 3 


Cimb. The ſpeaking invitation of her ſhape, the 82 


Cimb. At ſale! ſhe's very Anterabe But ſhe's very 


[Exit Lucinda in a rage. 


yers of weddings [ Adiuſting himſelf at the glaſs.) and 
"the 
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the ſale of the eſtate, is thrown in, and what that is, 
whether good or bad, is not at all conſider'd. 

Mrs. Seal. I grant it, and therefore make no demand 
for her youth, and beauty, and every other accompliſh- 
ment, as the common world think em, becauſe ſhe is 
not polite. 

Cimb. Madam, I know, your exalted anderſtanding, 
abſtracted, as it is, from vulgar prejudices, will not 
be offended, when I declare to you, I marry to have 
an heir to my eſtate, and not to beget a colony or a 
plantation: this young woman's beauty, and conſtituti- 
on, will demand proviſion for a tenth child at leaſt. : 

Mrs. Seal. With all that wit, and ring. how 
conſiderate! What an oeconomilt ! LA ſide.] Sir, I 
cannot make her any other than ſhe is; or ſay the is 
much better than the other young women of this age, 
or fit for much, beſides being a mother; but I have 
given directions for the marriage ſettlements, and Sir 
Geoffry Cinberton's counſel is to meet ours here, at this 
hour, concerning his joining in the deed, which when 
executed, makes you capable of ſettling what i is due to. 
Lucinda's fortune :  herlelf, as I told you, I ſay no- | 
thing of. 

C:imb. No, no, no, indeed, TI RY it is not . 
and I muſt depend upon my owa reflexion and Philo- 
ſophy, not to overſtock my family. 

Mrs. Seal. I cannot help her, couſin Cinberton; but 
W ſhe is, for ought I ſee, as well as the — of any 

body elſe. 
imb. That is very true, Madam. 


Enter a Ar. obo whiſpers Mrs. SEALAND: 

Mrs. Seal. The lawyers are come, and now we are 
to hear what they have reſolv'd as to the point whether 
it's neceflary that Sir Geeffry ſhould join in the ſettle- 
ment, as being what they call in the remainder. But, 
good couſin, you muſt have patience with 'em. Theſe 
lawyers, J am told, are of a different kind; one is 
what they call a chamber-counlel, the other a Pet 
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the corveyancer is ſlow, from an imperfection in his 
ſpeech, and therefore ſhun'd the bar, but extremely 
pail:onate, and impatient of contradiction :* the other 
is as warm as he; but has a tongue ſo voluble, ard a 
head fo conceited, he will ſuffer no body to ſpeak but | 
hin: ſelf. 5 
Cindb. You mean old Sergeant T, arget, and Counſel. 
our Bramble ? I have heard of em. 
Mrs. Sealand. The ſame : thew 1 in the gentlemen, 


(Ex. Servant | 


Re-enter 39 introducing Mrs TLE and To M, 4 if 
gui d as BRAMBLE and TARGET. 
Mrs. Seal. Gentlemen, this is the party concern'd, 
Mr. Cimberton; and I _ you have conlider'd of the 
matter, 
Targ. Yes, Nieden we have es that it mul be 
by indent dent dent dent _ 
Bram. Ves, Madam, Mr Serjeant and myſelf have 
agreed, as he is pleas'd to inform you, that it muff be 
an indenture tripartite, and tripartite let it be, for Sit 
Geoffry muſt needs be a party; old Cimberton, in the 
\ year 1619, ſays, in that antient roll, in Mr. Serjeant's 
hands, as, recourſe thereto Heinz had, will more at 
large appear 
Tar. Yes, and by the deeds in your hands, it * 
pears that 
Bram. Mr. Serjeant, I beg of you to make no in- 
ferences upon what is in our 1 COOGy.; but ſpeak to the 


titles in your own deeds——1T ſhall not ſhew that deed. 
"till my client is in town. 


Cimb. You know beſt your own | methods. 
Mrs. Seal. The ſingle queſtion is, whether the en- 


tail is ſuch, that my couſin Sir Geary is neceſiary in 
this affair? | 


Bram. Yes, as to the Lordſhip of 7 revipht, but not 
as to the meſſuage of Grimgribler. 


Tar. 1 ſay that Gr—gr—ihat e TI a 
Cronin 


mily 


plainly what you are going into 


as probable a contingent that Sir Geoffry may die before 
Mr. Cimberton, as that he may outlive him. 


my fide of the queſtion 
good as to allow him what he has not ſaid, 1 ſhould 
think it very hard you ſhould anſwer him without hear- 
ing him — But gentlemen, I believe you have both 


* 
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| Grimpriber i is in us. That is to ſay, the remainder 
thereof, as well as that of 77 —!'r— ' riplet. 


Bram. You go upon the deed of Su Ralph, made 


in the middle of the laſt century, precedent to that in 
which old Cimberlon made over the remainder, and 


made it paſs to the heirs general, by which your client 


comes in; and I queſtion whether the remainder even . 


of Tretriplet is in him 


But we are willing to wave 


that, and give him a valuable conſideration. But we 
ſhall not purchaſe what is in us for ever, as Crimgrib- 
ter is, at the rate as we guard againſt. the contingent of 
Then we know Sir 


Mr. Cimberten having no fon 


Geoffry is the firſt of the collateral male line | in this fa- 
Yet— | 


Tar. Sir, Er- Ber is- 
Bram. 1 e you very well, and your argu- 
ment might be of force, and we wou'd be inclin'd to 
hear that in all it's parts But, Sir, I ſee very 


I tell you it is 


Tar. Sir, we are not ripe for that yet, but I muſt ſay. 


Bram. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that ar- 


gument ; but that will go no farther than as to the 
_ claimants under old Cimberton, 


that according to the inſtruction of Sir Ralph, he could 


not dock the entail, and then create a new eltate for 


the heirs in general. 


Tar. Sir, 1 have not patience to be told that, when 
Er 7 ber— 


Bram. L will allow it you, Mr. Serjeant ; but there \ 
' mult be the word heirs for ever, to make ſuch an e- 
ſtate as you pretend. 


Cimb. J muſt be impartial, tho“ you are counſel for 
Were it not that you are fo 


conſider” - this matter, and are firm in your different o- 
pinions: 


I am of opinion, 


— 25 * 
. * * Fx 8 IE” 5 — * 

EY * he — ——— " « — = 

_ — — — — — - 5 


_— 
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Pinions : *twere better therefore you proceeded accord- 

ing to the particular ſenſe of each of you, and gave 

_ your thoughts diſtinctly in writing And do you 

fee, Sirs, pray let me have a copy of what you ſay, 1 in 

Engl. 

Bram. Why, what i is all we have wen ſaying — 

In Egli? Oh! but I forgot myſelf, you're a wit 
But however, to pleaſe you, Sir, you ſhall have it, in 

as plain terms, as the law will admit off. 

Cimb. But I would have it, Sir, without delay. 

Bram. That, Sir, the law will not admit of; the 

_ courts are fitting at Weſtminſter, and I am this moment 

oblig'd to be at every one of them, and 'twould be 

wrong if I ſhould not be in the hall to attend one of 

em at leaſt, the reſt would take it ill elſe—Therefore, 

I muſt leave what I have ſaid to Mr. Serjeant's conſi- 

_ deration, and I will digeft his arguments on my part, 

and you ſhall hear from me again, Sir. [Exit . 5 


Tar. Agreed, agreed. 5 
Cimb. Mr. Bramble is vey quick— -He parted a2 
little abruptly. 
Tar. He could not bear my xrgoment, 1 pinch'd 
him to the quick about that G-—gr—bver. 

Mrs. Seal. I ſaw that, for he durſt not ſo much as 
hear you—T ſhall ſend to you, Mr. Sergeant, as ſoon 
as Sir Geeffry comes to town, and then I hope all may 
be adjuſted. 

7, ar. U ſhall be at my chambers, at my ofual hours. 
f Exit. 
Cimb. Madam, if you pleaſe, 1 "It now RD you 
to the tea-table, where | ſhall hear from your Lady-- 
| ſhip, reaſon and $006 ſenſe, after all this law and ib. | 
beriſh, 

Mrs. Seal. "Tis A thing, Sir, that men of 
Profeſfions do not ſtudy. to talk the ſubſtance of what 
they have to ſay, in the language of the reſt of the 
world : ſure, they'd find their account in it. 
Cimb. They might, perhaps, Madam, with people 
of your good lenſe ; but, with the generality, twould 

| nver 


never do: the vulgar would have no reſpect for truth 
and ah if they were rags to naked view. 


Truth is too ſimple, of all art bereav' " 
Since the world f let 1 it be deceiv'd. 


1 IV. - C E N E 1. 
8 c E N E, Bevil junior 8 2 


B vil jun. wich a letter i in his hand, follew'd bs Tom. 


Tom. LJ: ON 111 life, Sir, I know nothing of the 
matter: I never open'd my lips to Mr. 


= Myrtle, about any og. of Tu” honour's letter o 


Madam Lucinda. 
Bew. jun. What's the fool in ſuch a fright for ? I 
don't ſuppoſe you did: what I would know is, whe- 


ther Mr. Myrtle ſhew'd any ſuſpicion, or aſk'd you any - 


queſtions, to lead you to ſay caſually, that you had 
carry'd any ſuch letter, for me, this morning. 
Tom. Why, Sir, if he did aſk me any queſtions, how 
could I help it? 
Bev. jun. ] don't ſay you could, Oaf! 1 am not que- 
ſtioning you, but him: what did he ſay to you ? 

Tom. Why, Sir, when I came to his chambers, to 
be dreſs'd for the lawyer's part, your honour w 


pleas'd to put me upon, he aſk'd me, if J had been at 


Mr. Sealants this morning? — 80 ] told him, Sir, I 
often went thither——becauſe, Sir, if I had not ſaid 


that, he might have thought there was ſomething more 


in my going now, than at another time. 
Bew. jun. Very well !—The fellow's caution, I find, | 


has given him this Jealovſy. [4/6 ide. Did he ak you 
no other queſtions ? 


8 Tom. 
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Tom. ves, yes - now I aber, as we came away 
in the hackney coach, from Mr. Sealand's, Tom, ſays 
he, as I came in to your Maſter this morning, he bade 

you go for an anſwer to a letter he had ſent. Pray did 


you bring him any ? ſays he—Ah! fays I, Sir, your | 


honour is pleas'd to joke with me, you have a mind to 
know whether I can keep a ſecret or nos? 5 
Bev. jun. And ſo by ſhewing him you could, you 
told Am you had one ? | | 
Dom. Sir. [Confus'd. 
Bev. jun. What mean actions does realouly make a 
man ſtoop to? How poorly has he us'd art, with a ſer- 
vant, to make him betray his Maſter ? Well ! and when 
did he give you this letter for me? 
Tom. Sir, he writ it, before he pull'd off his lawyer 4 
gown, at his own chambers. = 
Bew. jun. Very well; and what did he fay, when 
you brought him my anſwer to it: 1 
Tom. He look'd a little out of , Sir, and ſaid, 
it was very well. 95 

Bew. jun 1 . he would be grave upon? '—wak = 
without. 

Tom. Hum! gad I don' t like this; ; I am afraid we 
are in the wrong box here. — [Exit Tom. 
Bev. jun. I put ona ſerenity, while my fellow was 

preſent : but I have never been more thoroughly diſ- 


turb'd; this hot man ! to write me a challenge, on ſup- 


poſed artificial - dealing, when I profeſs'd my ſelf his 
friend! I can live contented without glory; but I can- 
not ſuffer ſhame. What's to be done ? But firſt, let me 

" Lucinda letter again. 1 [Reads 


LER.-- 
| 1 Hope it is confiftant ewith the Iaws a woman ks to 
impoſe upon berſelf, to acknowledge, that your manner 
of declining a treaty of marriage, iu our Family, and de- 
firing the refuſal may come from me, has Something more 
engaging in it, than the courtſhip of him, who, I fear 
ill fall to my tot ; ; except your friend exerts * for 


our 
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our common ſafety and happineſs : [ have reaſons for de- 

firing, Mr. Myrtle may not know of this letter, till here - 

After, aud am your moſt ooh ged humble ſervant, 
Lucinda Sealand. 

Well, but the poliſcript! l [Acad. 

T-wwon't upon ſecond thoughts, hide any thing from you. 
But, my reaſon of concealing this is, that Mr. Myrtle has 

a jealouſ in his temper, which gives me fome terrors ; but 
my eſteem for him inclines me to hope that only an ill eſpect 
 ewhich ſometimes accompanies a tender love ; and what may 
| be cur'd by a careful and unblameable adult. 

Thus has this Lady made me her friend and confi 5 
dent, and put herſelf, in a kind, under my protection: 
I cannot tell him immediately the purport of her letter, 
except I could cure him of the violent and untractable 
paſſion of jealouſy, and to ſerve him and her, by dif- 
_ obeying her, in the article of ſecrecy, more than I 
_ ſhould by complying with her directions But then this 
duelling, which cuſtom has impos'd upon every man 
who would live with reputation and honour inthe world : 
—How muſt I preſerve my ſelf from imputations there? 
Heil, forſooth, call it or think it fear, if! explain with- 
* bghring—But his letter—T'l] read it again 


STR. 

O have TY me baſely, | in correſponding and car 
| rying on a treaty, du here you told me you were in- 
different :I have chang'd my fevord fince I ſaw you ;, 
awhich advertiſement I theught proper to ſend you again 
the next ' meeting between you and the injur d 


Chatles Myrtle. 


Enter Tou. | 
Tow. Mr. Myrtle, Sir: would your honour pleaſe to 
ee him ? : 
Bew. jun. Why you fupid creature! Let Mr. Myrtle: 
wait at my lodgings ! Shew him up. [Exzt Tom.. 
Well! I am reſolr d upon my carriage to him He 


— 
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is in love, and in every circutnftance of life a little 
5 Wen which 1 muſt allow for—but here he is. 


Fade Tou ene Mys „ 
Sir, I am extremely oblig'd to you for this honour, 
-But, Sir, you, with your very diſcerning face, 
leave the room. [Exit Tom ] Well, Mr. Myrtle, your 


oe a commands with me? 


MM.. The time, the place, our long acquaintance, 
and many other circumſtances, which effect me on this 
occaſion, oblige me, without any ceremony, or con- 
ference, to deſire you would not only, as you already 
have, acknowledge the receipt of my letter, but alſo 


cComply with the requeſt in it. I muſt have farther no- 


tice taken of my meſſage than theſe half lines, —l have 
yours, I ſhall be at home. | 
Bew. Jun. Sir, T own | have received a letter from 
you, in a very unuſual ſtyle ; but as I deſign every thing, 
in this matter, ſhall be your own action, your own 
ſeeking, I ſhall underſtand nothing, but what you are 
Pleas' d to confirm, face to face, and 1 have already 
& forgot the contents of your epiſtle. 
Myrt. This cool manner is very e to the abuſe 
you have already made of my ſimplicity and frankneſs; 
and I ſee your moderation tends to your gwn advan- 


tage, and not mine; to your own ſafety, not conſide - 
ration of your friend. 


Bev. jun. My own ſafety, Mr. Myrtle ! 

Meri Your own ſafety, Mr, . Bewil, 

Bev. jun, Look you, Mr. Myrtle, there's no diſgui- 
ſing that I anderſtand what you would be at But, Sir, 
vou know, I have often dared to diſapprove of the de- 

ciſions a tyrant cuſtom has introduc'd, to the breach of 
all laws, both divine and human. 
Myrt. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bevil, it would be a vod 
firſt principle, in thoſe who have ſo tender a conſcience 
that way, to have as much abhorrence of doing in- 
juries, as 


Bev. jun, As what ? 
i 8 | Myr t, 


Myr. As fear of anſwering for 'em. 

Bev. jun. As fear of anſwering for van! But that ap- 
prehenſion is juſt or blameable, according to the object 
of that fear. I have often told you in confidence of 


heart, I abhorr'd the daring to offend the Author of life, 


and ruſhing into his preſence—]l ſay by the very ſame 
act, to commit the crime againſt him, and en 
to urge on to his tribunal. 

Myrt. Mr. Bevil, I mult tell you, this coolneſs, this 
gravity, this ſhew of conſcience, ſhall never cheat me 


of my Miſtreſs. You have, indeed, the beſt excuſe for 
life, "hb hopes of poſſeſſing Lucinda: but conſider, Sir, 
I have as much reaſon to be weary of it, if I am to loſe 
her ; and my firſt attempt to recover her, ſhall be to 

let her ſee the dauntlefs man, who | is to be her guardian ; 


and protector. 
Bew. jun. Sir, new me but the leaf Simple of argu- 


ment, that I am authoriz'd, by my own hand to vindi- 


cate any lawleſs inſult of this nature, and I will ſhew 
thee — to chaſtize thee—hacdly deſerves the name of 
courage flight, inconſiderate man !—There is, Mr. 


Myrtle, no ſuch terror in quick anger; and you ſhall, 


you know not why, be cool, as you have, you know 
not why, been warm. 


Myrt. Is the woman one wi ſo little an occaſion 
of anger? you perhaps, who know not what it is to 


love, who have your ready, your commodious, your 
foreign trinket, for your looſe hours; and from your 

fortune, your ſpecious outward carriage, and other lucky 
circumſtances, as eaſy a way to the poſſeſſion of a 


woman of honour ; you know nothing of what it is 


to be alarm'd, to be qiſtracted, with anxiety and terror 


of loſing more than life: your marriage, happy man! 
goes on like common buſineſs, and in the interim, you | 
have your rambling captive, your Indian princeſs, for 
your ſoft moments of dalliance, your convenient, your 


ready Indiana. 


Bev. jun You have touch'd me beyond the patience 
of a man; and I'm excuſable i in the guard of innocence 


1 
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(or from the infirmity of human nature which can bear 


no more) to accept your invitation, and obſerve your 
letter Sir, II attend you. 


Bet Ton. 7 | 
| Tem. Did you call, Sir? I hopght 105 d: 'T heart 
you ſpeak algud. 

Bev. jun. Ves, go call a ck. | | 

Tam. Sir, —AMafter —— Mr. Myrtle, F riends 
5 Getlemen——What dye mean ? [ am bat A ſervant, 
of 


Bev. Jun. Call a coach. - bs [Exit Tom. 
[IA long pauſe, walking fallen by each other. 
| Aide. ]JShal I (though provok'd to the uttermoſt) re- 
cover my ſelf at the entrance of a third perſon, and that 
my ſervant too, and not have refpe& enough to all 
I have ever been receiving from infancy, the obliga- 
tion to the beſt of fathers, to an unhappy virgin top, 
whoſe life depends on mine. [Shutting the door. 
[To Myrile.] I have, thank Heaven, had time to re- 


EE: collect my ſelf, and ſhall not, for fear of what ſuch a 


raſh man as you think of me, keep longer unexplain'd 
the falſe. appearances, under which your infirmity of 
temper makes you ſuffer ; when, perhaps too much re- 
gard to a falſe rent of hogonr, makes me prolong that 
ſuffering. _ 
Myrt. Iam 3 Mr. Bevil cannot doubt, but I had 
rather have ſatisfaction from his innocence, than his 
fword. Es 
Bev. jun. Why then would you aſk it - firſt that way ? ? 
rt. Conſider, you kept your temper your ſelf no 
longer than till 1 {poke to the ae of her you 
or d). 
Bev. jun. True. But let me tell you, [ have ſaved ; 
you from the molt exquiſite diſtreſs, even tho' you had 
ſucceeded in the diſpute : I know you ſo well, that I 
am ſure, to have found this letter about a man you had 
kill'd, would have been worſe than death to your ſelf — 
; Read it— When he is throughly mortify' d, and 2 : 
_ 
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has got the better of jealouſy, when he has ſeen himſelf 
throughly, he will deſerve to be aſſiſted towards obtain- 
ing Lucinda. 

Myrt. With what a ſuperiority has he turm d the in- 
jury on me, as the aggreſſor? I begin to fear I have 
been too far tranfported — A treaty in our family] is 
not that ſaying too much? I ſhall relapſe But I find 
(on the poſtſcript) ſometbing like jealsuſ)— with what 
face can I ſee my benefadtor? my advocate? whom 

J have treated like a betrayer.—— Oh Bewil, with 
What words ſhall I 

Bev. jun. There nodds none; to convince, is much | 
more than to conquer. 

Het. But can you 

Bev. . jun. You have o Jer paid the inqvietude you u gave 
me, in the change I ſee in you towards me: alas! what 

machines are we! thy face is alter'd to that of another 
man; to that of my companion, my friend. 

Myre. That I could be ſuch a procipitant wretch! 

Bev. jun. Pray no more. 
Mert. Let me reflect how many friends have died, 
by the hands of friends, for want of temper ; and you 

muſt give me leave to ſay again, and again, how much 

Tam beholden to that ſuperior ſpirit you have ſubdu'd 
me with——what had become of one of us, or perhaps 
both; had you been as wear. as [ Was, and as incapable 

of reaſon ? 

Bew. jun I congratulate to 1 us both the . from our 
ſelves, and hope the nen of it will make us dearer 

friends than ever. 

Myrt. Dear Bewil, your friendly conduct has con- 

vinc'd me that there is nothing manly, but what is con- 

ducted by reaſon, and agreeable to the practice of vir- 

tue and juſtice, and yet, how many have been ſacri- 

ficed to that idol, the unreaſonable opinion of men! 

Nay, they are ſo ridiculous in it, that they often uſe 


their ſwords againſt each other, with diſſembled anger, 
and real fear. 


Betrayd 


% 
* 
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Betray'd by honour and compell'd by ſhame; 
They hazard being to preſerve a name: 
Nor dare inquire into the dread miſtake, 


- "TW * in ſad ele rnit 5. . * Exeunt, 


8 Cc F NE, St. James s Park. 


[tis Sir Jonn Bevit; ant Mr. Saale he 
Sir y Bew. Give me leave, however, Mr. Sealand, 
as we are upon a treaty for uniting our families, to 
mention only the buſineſs of an antient houſe—Ge- 


nealogy and deſcent are to be of ſome conſideration, | 
in an affair of this fort. _— 


Mr. Seal. Genealogy and daloent (n=5{ Sie there | 
has been in our family a very large one. There was 
Galfrid the father of Edward, the father of Prolomy 
the father of Craſſus, the father of Earl Richard, the 
father of Henry the IE, the father of Duke 
Fobn— 
4 Sir F. Bev. What, do you rave, Mr. Staland ? al 
theſe great names in your family? d 

Mr. Seal. Theſe? yes, Sir—-[ have heard my fa | 
ther name em all, and more. 


Sir F. Bev. Ay, Sir; ——and did he ſay they were 
all in your family ? 

Mr. Seal Yes, Sir, he IN them all——he was the 
_ greateſt cocker in England he ſaid Duke Joon won 
him many battles, and never loſt one. 
Sir J. Bev Oh Sir, your ſervant, you are laughing 
at my laying any ſtreſs upon deſcent- but 1 muſt 

tell you, Sir, I never knew any one, but he that wanted 
That advantage, turn it into ridicule. 

Mr. Seal. And I never knew any one, who had ma- 
ny better advantages, put that into his account: | 
But, Sir 7chn, value yourſelf as you pleaſe upon your 
antient houſe, I am to talk freely of every thing you 
are pleas'd to pu into your bill of rates on this 28. 
: | ons 


= 


. 1 
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fon, —yet, Sir, I have made no objections to your 
ſon's family——.."Tis his morals that I doubt. 

Sir J. Bev. Sir, I can't help ſaying, that what 
might! injure a citizen's credit, may be no ſtain to a 

entleman's honour. | 

Mr. Seal. Sir John, the honour of a gentleman 3 1 
able to be tainted, by as ſmall a matter as the credit 
of a trader; we are talking of a marriage, and in ſuch 
2 caſe, the father of a young woman will not think it 
an addition to the honour or credit of her lover—— 
that he is a keeper- 
Sir F. Bev. Mr. Sealand, don't take upon you to 
ſpoil my ſon's marriage with any woman elle, 
Mr. Seal, Sir John, let him apply to any woman 
elſe, and have as many miſtreſſes as he pleaſes. 

Sir 7. Bev. My fon, Sir, 1 is a : diſcreet and ſober gen- 
tleman— 

Mr. Seal. Sir, I never ſaw a man that SE Ie . 
berly and diſcreetly, that ever left it off the de- 
cency obſery'd in the practice, hides, even from the 
ſinner the i iniquity of it, They purſue it, not that their 
appetites hurry 'em away; but, I warrant you, be- 
cauſe tis their opinion, they may do it. | 

Sir J. Bev. Were what you ſuſpect a truck do 
you deſign to keep your daughter a virgin 'all you find 
a man unblemiſh'd that way? 

Mr. Seal. Sir, as much a cit as you take me for 
I know the town and the world and give me leave 
to ſay that we merchants are a ſpecies of gentry, that 


have grown into the world this laſt century, and are 


as honourable, and almoſt as uſeful, as you landed 
folks, that have always thought yourſelves ſo much 
above us; for your trading forſooth! is extended no 

farther, than a load of hay, or a fat ox Vou are 
pleaſant people, indeed; becauſe you are generally 


bred up to be lazy, therefore I warrant you, induſtry 
is diſhonourable. 


Sir J. Bew. Be not offended, Sir; tet us go back 
to our point, 
I Mr. 


2 
_— 
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0 | 


Mr. Sal. Oh! not at all offended——hbut 4 don't 
love to leaye any part of the account unclos'd—look 
you, Sir John, compariſons are odious, and more par- 
ticularly ſo on occaſions of this kind, when we are 
projecting races, that are to made out of haar ſides of 


the compariſons. 


Sir J. Bev. But my FE Sir, is, in the eye of che 


| world, a gentleman of merit. 


Mr. Seal. I own to you, I think him fo. —— But, 


Sir John, I am a man exercis'd and experienc'd in 


chances, and diſaſters; I loſt, in my earlier years, a 


my fine wife, and with her a poor little infant: this 


makes me, perhaps, over cautious, to preſerve the 


ſecond bounty of providence to me, and be as careful, 
as l can of this child 


girl, Sir, is as valuable to me, as your boaſted ſon, to 
8 


you'll pardon me, my poor 


ir J. Bev. Why that's one very good reaſon, Mr. : 


A why I with my fon had her. 


Mr. Seal. There is nothing but this range 1 Lady 


| here, this incognita, that can be objected to him 
here and there a man falls in love with an artful crea- 
| _ and gives up all the mays of life, to that one 


paſiion. , 


Sir J. Bev. A man af. my ſon's underſtanding, CA 


not be ſuppoſed to be one of them. 


Mr. Seal. Very wiſe men have been ſo enſlav d and 
when a man marries with one of them upon his hands, 
whether nioved from the demand of the world, or 


| ſlighter reaſons ; ſuch a huſband ſoils with his wife for 


a month perhaps then good b'w'y' Madam—the 
ſhow's over ——Ah! John Dryden Points out ſuch a 
huſband to a hair, where he ſays, 
And while abroad ſq prodigal the dolt i is, 
Poor ſpouſe at home as ragged as colt! is. 


Now in plain terms, Sir, 1 ſhall not care to have. my 


poor girl turn'd a grazing, and that muſt be the caſe 
When | 


Sir 
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Sir J. Bev. But pray confider, Sir, my ha 


Mr. Seal. Look you, Sir, I'll make the matter ſhort. 


This unknown Lady, as 1 told you, is all the objecti- 


on I have to him: but one way or other, he is, or has 


been, certainly engag'd to her 
folv'd this very afternoon, to ” her : now from her. 


behaviour, or appearance, I ſhall ſoon. be let into, 
what I may fear or hope for. 


am therefore re- 


Sir F. Bev. Sir, I am very conſident, "200 can be 
nothing inquired into, relating to my for, that will not, 


upon being underſtood, turn to his advantage. | 
Mr. Seal. I hope that as ſincerely, as you believe it 
Sir Jon Bewil, when I am ſatisfied in this great point, 


if your ſon's conduct anſwers the character you give 


him, I ſhall with your alliance more than that of any 
gentleman in Great Britain, and fo your ſervant. [ Exit. 
Sir J. Bev. He's gone in a way but barely civil; but 


his great wealth, and the merit of his only child, the 
heirels of it, are not to be loſt for a little pecviihneb _ 


Mates Homyin EY. 


Oh! EHeupbrey you are come in a ſeaſonable minute; : 
1 want to talk to thee, and to tell thee, that my head 


and heart are on the rack, ahout my ſon. 
Humph. Sir, you may cruſt his diſcretion, I am ſure 
you may. 


Sir J. Be. hy, I 4o believe I may, and yet I'm 


in a thouſand fears, when | lay this vaſt wealth before 


me: when I conſider his prepoſſeſſions, either gene- 
rous, to a folly, in an honourable love, or abandon'd, 
| paſt redemption, in a vicious one; and from the one 


or the other, his inſenſibility to the faireſt proſpect, to- 


Wards doubling our eſtate: a father, who knows how 


uſeful wealth is, and how neceſſary, even to thoſe who 


* 


deſpiſe it, I ſay a father, Humphrey, a father cannot 


ber it. 


Humph. Be not tranſported, Sir ; you will grow inca- 
pable of taking any reſolution, ! in your perplexity, 


Sir 


ther, before they themſelves are fathers 
haps you'll ſay now, that I am one of the happieſt 
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Sir F. Bev. Yes, as angry as I am with him, I wonld 
not have him ſurpriz'd in any thing This mercan- 
tile rough man may go groſly into the examination of 


this matter, and talk to the gentlewoman ſo as to 


Humph. No, I hope, not in an abrupt manner. 
Sir J. Bev. No, I hope not! Why, doſt thou know 


any thing of her, or of him, or of any thing of it, or 
all of it? 


_ Humph. My . 0 I know: ſo much ! that 1 
told him this very day, you had reaſon to be ſecretly 


out of humour about her. 


Sir F. Bev. Did you go ſo far? Well, what ſaid he 


- to that? 


Humph. His words were, looking upon me ſtedfaſt- 


ly: Humphrey, ſays he, that woman is a woman of 
| honour. 


Sir J. Bev. How ! do you think he 15 married to | 


her, or deſigns to marry her? 


Humph. IJ can ſay nothing to the latter——But he 


ſays, he can marry no one without your conſent, while | 


you are living. 


Sir J. Bev. If he ſaid ſo much, I know he ſcorns to 


| break his word with me. 

Humpb. I am ſure of that. 

Sir F. Bev. You are ſure of mat well! that's 8 
ſome comfort Then I have nothing to do but to 


fle 


Oh, Humphrey 
Humph. You are not ill, I hope, Sir. 


Sir J. Bev. Yes, a man is very ill, that is in a very 5 


Ul humour: to be a father, is to be i in care for one, 
whom you oftner diſoblige than pleaſe, by that very 
care Oh! that ſons could know the duty to a fa- 


fathers in the world ; but I aſſure you, that of the ve- 
ry bappieſt is not a condition to be envied. 
Humph. Sir, your pain ariſes, not from the thing it- 
Ky, but your pointe ſenſe of it——You are fond, 
on 


— 


ſee the bottom of this matter, during this preſent ruf- 


But, per- 


ITS 
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fond, nay, give me leave to ſay, you are unjuſtly ap- 
prehenſive from your fondneſs: my Maſter Beau ne- 
ver diſoblig'd you, and he will, I know. he will, do 
every thing you ought to expect. 
Sir J. Bev. He won't take all this money with this 
girl For ought I know, he will, forſooth, have ſo 
much moderation, as to think he 3 not to force 
his liking for any conſideration. 
Humph. He is to marry her, not you he i is to live 
with her, not you, Sir. a 
F Sir F. Bev. I know not what to think ; but, I know, 
| nothing can be more miſerable than to be in this doubt 
— ollow 1 5 1 1 molt come to ſome reſolution. _ 


LEE xeunt. | 


SC 2 NE, Bevil Junior's th Eh 


Enter Tom and Pu ILLIS. 
Tow Well, Madam, if you muſt ſpeak with Mr. 
Myrtle, you thall ; he] is now with my maſter in the 
library. | 
Phil. But you muſt leave me alone WA him, for he 
can't make me a preſent, nor I ſo handſomely take 
any thing from him, before you - It would not be de- 
cent. 
Tom. It will be very decent ladead, for me to retire, 
and leave my miſtreſs with another man. 
: Phil. He 1 is a gentleman, and will treat one proper- 
** | 
Tom. I believe ſo- but, however, I won't be 
far off, and therefore will venture to truſt you: I'll call 
him to you. _ [Exit Tom. 
Phil. What a deal of pother and ſputter here is, 
between my miſtreſs and Mr. Myrile, from mere 
punctilio! I could any hour of the day get her to her 
lover, and would do it—But ſhe forſooth, will allow 


n 


* 


eome at his miſtreſs ? 
' houſe, make a riot, or any other 


the hazard of being hang'd for love! ? 


in * condition, can't be in very good humour 


— 
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no plot to get him; but if he can come to her, I know. 


ſhe would be glad of 1 it : I muſt therefore do her an ac- 
ceptable violence, and ſurpriſe her into his arms. I 


> am ſure I go by the beſt rule imaginable : if ſhe were 


my maid, I ſhould think her the beſt errant” in - the 


world for doing fo by me. Wee 


3 Murr and Tan | 


Oh Sir! you and Mr. Bewil are fine Gemdomen; to let 
a Lady remain under ſuch difficulties as my poor miſ- 
ſtreſs, and no attempt to-ſet her at liberty, or releaſe 

Her from the danger of being inſtantly married to Cin. 


bergen., ny 

Met. Tom. has Join relling—But what is to be done? 
Phil. What 1s to be done when a man can't 
Why cin't you fire our 


houſe, or the next houſe to us, to make us run out, 
and you take us! 


Myrt. How, Mrs. Phillis 
Phil, Ay——let. me ſee that «rogue FORD to "Th a 
ittle thing, when. 
there were no other way to come at m. 
Tom. I am oblig'd to you, Madam. 
Phil. Why, don't. we hear every day of people's 
hanging themſelves for love, and won't Re venture 


Oh ! were 


1 a man 
Myrt. What manly thing would you have me un- 


gertake ? according to your 1 notion of a 


man. a 
Phil. Only be at once, what, one time or other, 


you may be, and wiſh to be, or muſt be. 


Myrt. Dear girl, talk plain to me, and conſider, T, 


ay to be once what I muft be. 


Phil. Ay, ay — l mean no more than to be an old 


man; I ſaw you did it > Gao well at the maſquerade : 


mberton is every hour ex- 
pected 


in a word, eld Sir Geeffry Ci 
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pected in town, to join in the deeds and ſettlements, 
for marrying Mr, Cimberten———He is half blind, 
half lame, half deaf, half dumb; tho', as to his 
paſſions and defires, he is as warm and ridiculous a as 
when in the heat of youth.— 
Jom. Come to the buſineſs, 58 don't kerp the gen- 
tleman in ſuſpenſe for the pleaſure of being courted, as 
you ſerve me. 
Phil. I ſaw you aj the maſquerade act ſuch a one to 
perfection; go, and put on that very habit, and come 
to our houſe as Sir Geoffry. There is not one there, 
but myſelf, knows his perſon ; I was born in the 1 as. 
Fiſh where he is Lord of the Manor. I have ſeen 
often and often at church in the country. Do not . 
ſitate; but come thither: they will think you bring a 


certain ſecurity againſt Mr. Myrtle, and you bring Mr., 


Myrtle; leave the reſt to me, I leave this with you; 


and expect Tbey don't, I told you, know youz 
they think you out of town, which you had as good be 
forever, if you loſe this qpportunity I muſt be gone; 
I know Jam wanted at home. 
NM. hrt. M y dear Phillis! [Catches and 2 * ani 

_ gives her money, 
Phil 0 fy! my kiſſes are not my own; you have 
committed violence; but ll carry em to the right 
owner. [Tom &:fes ber. J Come, ſee me down ſtairs, 


[To Tom. ] and leave the lover to think of his laſt game 


for the prize. : | [Exeunt Tom and Phillis. 
 Myrt. I think I will inſtantly attempt this wild ex- 
pedient—— the extravagance of it will make me leſs 
ſuſpected, and it will give me opportunity to aſſert my 
own right to Lucinda, without whom I cannot live; 

but I am ſo mortify'd at this conduct of mine towards 

poor Bevil; he muſt think meanly of me I know 
not how to reaſſume myſelf, and be in ſpirit enough for 
ſuch an adventure as this Vet 1 mult attempt it, if it 


be only to be near Lucinda, under her preſent perplexi- 
ties; and ſure - 
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The next delight to tranſport, with the — 
1 to . 1 1 in her _—_ 1 care. [Exie. 


A C 1 5 3 45 80 ENT. 
SCENE, Sealant's Houle, 


Enter Phillis, with lights, before My "AY 4G 
like old Sir Geoffry; ſupported by Mes. Sealand, 
e and Cimberton, + 


2 1 Kare: ſeen you : thus far, Sir 
Ceoſfry, will you excuſe me a mo- 
ment, while I give my den orders for your ac- 
5 commodation? [Exit Mrs. Sealand. 
Myrt. I have not ſeen you, couſin Cimberton, ſince 
vou were ten years old; and as it is incumbent on you 
to keep up our name and family, I ſhall, upon very 
_ reaſonable terms, join with you in a ſettlement to that 
purpoſe. Tho' I mult tell you, coufin, this is the firſt | 
merchant that has married into our/houſe. 
Luc. Deuce on? 'em! Am I a A nen my 
facher w? {2752 - 
rt. But is he directly a trader at this time? | 
__ - Cimb, There's no hiding the diſgrace, Sir; he trades 
to all parts of the world. 
rt. We never had one of our family before, who 
deſcended from perfons that did any thing. 
Cimb, Sir. ſince it is a girl that they have, I am, for 
the honour of my family, willing to take it in again; 
and to fink her into our name, and no harm done. | 
rt. "Tis prudently and enen, fin 


Mrs. Sal. 


dis che young thing? 


Cimb. Ves, Sir. 
» Phil, Good Madam, don't be out of humour, * 
| et 
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jet them run to the utmoſt of their extravagance | 
Hear them out. 
Myrt. Can't I ſee her nearer? My eyes are but weak. 
Phil. Beſide, I am ſure the uncle has ſomething 
worth your notice. [I'll take care to get off the young 
one, and leave you to obſerve what may be wrought 
out of the old one for your good. [ Exit. 
Cimb. Madam, this old gentleman, your great un- 
cle, defires to be introduced to you, and to ſee you 
nearer —Approacb, Sir. | 
Myrt. By your leave, young Ley on ſpe- 
Gacles.]Couſin Cimberten ! She has exactly that ſort 
of neck and boſom, for which my ſiſter Gertrude was 
| ſo much admir'd, in the year fixty one, before the 
French dreſſes firſt diſcovered any thing in women, be- 
low the chin. | 
Luc. [Afide.} What a very odd ſituation am Ii in? 
Tho' I cannot but be diverted at the extravagance of 
their humours, equally unſuitable to their age— Chin, 
qvotha— ] don't believe my paſſionate lover there 


Eknows whether I have one or not. Ha! ha! |, 


Mert. Madam, I would not willingly offend, but I | 
have a better Glaſs [Pals out a large one 


Enter PutLL1s to CrupnaToON. 

_ Phil. Sir, my Lady defires to ſhew the apartment 

to you, that ſhe intends for Sir Geoffry. | 

Cimb. Well Sir! by that time you have ſufficiently 

gad, and ſunned yourſelf in the beauties of my 
poule there, I wal wait on you again. 

Ex. Cimb. Fee" Phil, 

Myre. Were it not, Madam, that I might be trou- 

bleſome, there is ſomething of importance, tho' we 

are alone, which I would lay more ſafe from being 


heard. 


Luc. There is ſomething in this old fellow methinks, 
that raiſes my curioſity. 


Myre. To be free, Madam, I as W contemn 
this kinſman of wine, as you do, and am 1 ſorry to 
lee 
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ſee ſo much beauty and merit devoted, "0p" your pa- | f 


rents, to ſo inſenſible a poſſeſſor. | 
Luc. Surpriſing I hope then, Sir, you with not 


contribute to the wrong you are ſo generous to pity, 


whatever may be the intereſt of your family. 


Myrt. This hand of mine ſhall never be employ 'd 


to ſign any thing againſt your good and happineſs. 
Luc. 1 am ſorry, Sir, it is not in my power to make 


you proper acknowledgements ; but there is a gentle- ; 


man in the world, whoſe gratitude will Jam ws, be 
worthy of the favour. 


Miet. All the thanks I deſire, Madam, are in n your 
power to give. 


Luc. Name them, and command them. 
Myrt. Only, Madam, that the firſt time you are a- 
lone with your lover, you will with open arms receive 


him. 
Luc. As williogly as his heart could wiſh it, 


canda! _ 
Luc. O! a cheat! a cheat! a cheat? 


Myrt. Huſh ! "tis I, 'tis I, your lover, * him- ö 


elf, Madam. 


Luc. O bleſs me ! what a eg and folly to furs 


Prune me ſo— But buſk—-my mother— 


Mas Mrs. ens: Sanne and PaiLLEs. _ 
Mrs. Seal. How now! what's the matter? 5 
Luc. O, Madam! as ſoon as you left the room, my 


uncle fell into a ſudden fit, and and ſo I cry'd out 
for * to 1 ham, and conduct him to his cham- 


Mrs. Seal. That was kindly done! Alas! vir, how 


do you find yourſelf ?. 

Myrt. Never was taken in ſo odd a way in my life 
pray lead me! Oh! I was talking here—( Pray carry 
me) to my couſin Cimberton's young Lady 


Mrs. Seal. Ade. My couſin Cimberter' ed 
1. Y | 


Myrt. Thus then he claims your promiſe! O La- 


1 
f. 
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Lady ! How zealous he is, even in his ein, 
for the match! a right Cimberten. | 
[Cimberton and Lucinda lead him, as one in pain, & c. 
(umb. Pox! Uncle, you will pull my ear off. 
Luc. Pray Uncle! you will ſqueeze me to death. | 
Mrs. S:al. No matter, no matter he knows not 
what he does. Come, Sir, ſhall I help you out! 
| Myrt. By no means; Vl bag: no body but my 
young couſins here. [hey lead him off. 
_ Phil. But pray, Madam, does your Ladyſhip intend: 
that Mr. C:mberton ſhall really marry my young Miſtreſs 


4 at taſt? I don't think he likes her. 


Mrs. Seal. That's not material! men of his ſpecula- 
tion are above deſires but be as it may; now I have 
given old Sir Geoffry the trouble of coming up to ſign. 
and ſeal, with what countenance can | be off? h W— 
Phil. As well as with twenty others, Madam? It is 
the glory and honour of a great fortune, to live in 
continual treaties, and ſtill to break off: it 5 great, 
Madam. 
Mrs. Seal. True, Philli- yet to return our blood 
again info the Cimbertens, is an honour not to be reject- 
ed but were not you ſaying that Sir Jcbn Bevil's 
creature Humphrey has been with Mr. Sealand? 
Phil. Les, Madam; I overheard them agree, that 
Mr. Sealand ſnould go himſelf, and viſit this unknown 
Lady that Mr. Bevil is fo great with; and if he ſound 
nothing there to fright him, that Mr. Bewil ſhould Rl | 
marry my young Miſtreſfſs. 
Mrs. Seal. How! nay then he ſhall find ho is my 
daughter, as well as his: I'll follow him this inſtant, 
and take the whole family along with me : the diiputed 
power of diſpoſing of my own daughter ſhall be at an 
end this very night [ll live no longer in anxiety 
for a little hubey, that hurts my appearance, where 
ever | carry her: and, for whoſe ſake, 1 ſeem to be. 
not at all regarded, and that in the beſt of my days. 
Pall, Indeed, —.—— if ſhe were married, your 


Lady chip 
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Ladyſhip might very well be taken for Mr. Sealand's 
_ daughter. 

Mrs. Seal. Nay, when the chit has not been with 
me, I have heard the men ſay as much—T'll no longer 


cut off the greateſt pleaſure of a woman's life (the ſhi- 


ning in aſſemblies) by her forward anticipation of the 4 


reſpect, that's due to her ſuperior— ſhe ſhall down 
to Cimberton- Hall ſhe ſhall ſhe ſhall. 


FS Phil. 1 hops, Madam, I ſhall ſtay with your Lady- 
WP. 

Mrs. Sal. Thou ſhalt, Phillis, and I'll place thee 
then more about me.——But order chairs immediatly | 
II begone this minute. [Exeunt, 


8 CEN E, Charing-Croſs. 


3 M. Szaland, Ar” Humrunzy. 

Mr. Seal. I am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that you 
agree with me, that itis for our common good, 1 ſhould 
look thoroughly into this matter. 
Humph. J am indeed, of that opinion ; for there is 
no artifice, n nothing concealed in our family, which 
ought in juſtice to be known; I need not deſire you, 
Sir, to treat the Lady with care and reſpect. 

Mr. Seal. Maſter Humphrey 1 ſhall not be rude 
tho' I deſign to be a little abrupt, and come into the 

matter at once, to ſee how ſhe will bear, upon a ſur- | 
- pede. -- 
- Humph. That's the 33 «Sir; 1 wiſh you 1 
[bile Humphrey /peaks, Sealand conſults his table- 
book] I am leſs concern'd what happens there, becauſe 
J hear Mr. Myrtle is well lodg'd, as old Sir Gee, 
fo Jam willing to let this gentleman employ himſelf 
here, to give them time at home: for I am ſure, 2tis 
neceſſary for the quiet of our family, Lucinda were 
diſpoſed of, out of it, ſince Mr, Bevil's inclination is 
ſo much otherwiſc epgag'd, [Exit. 


CY Mr. 
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Mr. Seal. 1 think this is the door- [ Knocks. ] I'll 
carry this matter with an air of authority, to enquire, 
tho' I make an errand to begin diſcourſe. | Knocks again, 
and enter @ foot- boy] So young man is your Lady 

within? 
Boy. Alack, Sir? 1 am but a country boy—1 dan't 
know, whether ſhe is, or noa: but an you'll ſtay a bit, 
Fl goa, and aſk the gentlewoman that's with her. 
_ _ Mr. Seal. Why, firrah, tho you are a country boy, 
you can ſee, can't you? you know whether ſhe i is at 
home, when you ſee her, don't you? 

Boy. Nay, nay, I'm not ſuch a country lad neither, 
Mafter, to think ſhe's at home, becauſe I ſee her: I 
have been in town but a month, and I loſt one place 

already, for believing my own eyes. 
Mr. Seal. Why, frrah! have hog learnt t to he al- 
ready ? T 25 

Boy. Ah! Maſter ! things that-are Bes in the coun- 
try, are not lies at London ! begin to know my buſi- 
neſs a little better than ſo— but an you pleaſe to 
walk in, Fll call a gentlewoman to you, that can tell 
yon te certain——ſhe can make bold to aſk my Lady 
herſe : 


Mr. Seal. O! chen, ſhe i 18 within, Lind, tho” you dare 


| Not ſay ſo. 


Boy. Nay, nay! that's neither here —_ what's 
matter, whether ſhe is within or no, if ſhe has not a 

mind to ſee any body ? ? 

Mr. Seal. 1 can't tell, firrah, whether you are arch, 

or ſimple, but however get me a direct anſwer, and 

here's a ſhilling for you 


Boy. Will you pleaſe to walk in, gil ſee what I can 
do for you. 


Mr. Seal. 1 ſee you will be fit for your buſinefs, in 
time, child. But I expect to meet with nothing but 
_ extraordinaries in ſuch a houſe. 


Boy. Such a houſe ! Sir, you han' tleen it yet: pray 
walk in. 


Mr. Seal. Sir, I'll wait upon you. EKxeunt. 
N SCENE, 
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4 


J O E N E, Indiana's Houſe. 


. Ranis 
Bey Jab. What anxiety do I feel for this poor creature 
What will be the end of her? Such a languiſhing un- 
reſerv'd paſſion, for a man, that at laſt muſt certainly 
leave, or ruin her! and perhaps both! then the aggra- 


vation of the diſtreſs is, that ſhe does not believe he will, |} 


ot but, I muſt own, if they are both what they 
would ſeem, they are made for one another, as much 


as Alam and Eve were, for there is no other of their 
kind but emlelves, 


Enter Bor. 
80 Daniel ſ What news with you? £ 

Boy. Madam, there's a gentleman below wou'd peak 
with my . 

Jab. Sirrah ! don't you know Mr. Bevil yet? 

Bey. Madam, tis not the gentleman who comes e- 
very day, and aſks for you, and won't go in till he 
knows whether you are with her or no. 

Jab. Ha! that's a particular I did not know "WIR 
well! be it who it will, let him come up to me. 
- 5.4.1." 4 of Marth DOW 3. and re-enters with Mr. Sealand, | 
Iſabella looks amaz'd ! 

Mr. Seal. Madam, I can't blame your being a little 
ſurpriz'd, to ſee a perfect ſtranger make a viſit, and 
Lab. Im indeed ſurprin di ſee he does not know 

me. 
Mr. Seal. You are very orally lodg'd here, Madam ; 1 
in troth you ſeem to have every thing in plenty 
a thouiand a year, I warrant you, upon this pretty 
neſt of rooms, and the dainty one within them. 
[ide and looking about him. 
Jab. T Apart. ] Twenty years, it ſeems, have leſs ef- 


feet in the alteration of a man of thirty, than of a 


he's almoſt ſtill the ſame; but 
alas 


girl of fourteen 


1 alas! I find by other men as well as himſelf, Jam not 


| what-l Was — as ſoon as he ſpoke, | was convinc'd 
etwas he——- How ſhall I contain my lhe and ſa- 
tisfactiop! he muſt not know me yet. 

Mr. Seal. Madam, I hope 1 don't give you any dit. 
rene ; but there is a young Lady here, with whom 
I have a particular buſineis to diſcourſe, and 1 2 
the will admit me to that favour. _ | 
Jab. Why, Sir, have you had any notice concern- 
ing her; I wonder who could give it you. 

Mr Stal. That, Madam, is fit ouly to de commu» 

nicated to herſelf. | 

Tab. Well, Sir? you Wall ſee her —1 find he 
| knows nothing yet, nor ſhall from me: I am refolv'd I. 
will obſerve this interlude, this ſport of nature, and of 

fortune —You ſhall ſee her preſently, Sir ; for now I 

am 2s a mother, and will truit her with you. [ Exit. 

Mr. Seal. As a mother! right; that's the old phraſe, 
for one of thoſe commode Ladies, who lend out beauty, 
for hire, to young gentlemen that have preſſing occa- 

fions. But here comes the . Lady herſelf. In 

woch a very aghtly woman 


Enter InDiana, 

Hud. Tam told, Sir, you have ſome affair that re- 
es your ſpeaking with -me. 
Mr. Seal. Yes, Madam: there came to my 3 N 
a bill drawn by Mr. Bewil, which is pay able to morrow; 
and he, in the intercourſe of buſineſs, ſent it to me, 
who have caſh of his, and deſired me to ſend a ſervant 
withit; but I have made bold to bring you the money 
myſelf. 

Ind. Sir! was that neceſſary ? 

Mr. Seal. No, Madam; but to be free with you, the 
fame of your beauty, and the regard which Mr. Bevil 
is a little too well known to have for you, excited my 

curioſity. 5 
Ind. Too well known to have fs me! Your ſober 
ee. Sir, which ay friend deſcrib'd, made me 


expect 
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pet no rudeneſs, or abſurdity, at — s | 
there? Sir, if you Pe the money to a ſervant, will 
be as well. 

Mr. Seal Pray, Madam, be not offended; Icame | 
hither on an innocent, nay a virtuous deſign; and, if 
you will have patience to hear me, it may be as uſeful 
| to you, as you are in a friendſhip with Mr. Bevil, as to 
| -_ my only daughter, whom I was this day diſpoſing of. 
Ind. You make me hope, Sir, I have miſtaken you: 

I am compos'd again ; be free: ay on——what I am 
afraid to hear [ Aſide. 
Mr. Seal. I fear'd, indeed, an unwarranted paſſion 
| | here, but J did not think it was in abuſe of ſo wor- 
2 thy an object, fo accompliſh'd a Lady, as your ſenſe 
1 and mien beſpeak ——— -but the youth of our age 
| care not what merit t and virtue * bring to ſhame, ſo 
they gratify 
Ind. Sir —you are going into very great error 
but, as you are pleas'd to ſay you ſee ſomething in me 
that has chang'd, at leaſt, the colour of your ſuſpicions ; 
| fo has your appearance alter'd mine, and made me | 
23 attentive to what has any way concern d you, 
to enquire into my affairs, and character.. | 
Mr. Seal. How ſenſibly ! with what an air ſhe talks! 
nd. Good Sir, be ſeated and tell me tenderly— 
keep all your iuſpicions concerning me alive, that you 
may in a proper and prepared way ——acquaint me why 
the care of your daughter obliges a perſon of your 
ſeeming worth and fortune, to be thus inquiſitive a- 
bout a wretched, helpleſs, friendleſs—{ Weeping) But 
| Il beg your pardon——tho' I am an orphan, your child 
| is not; and your concern for her, it ſeems, has brought 
you hither 'I be compos'd—pray go on, Sir. 
Mr. Seal. How could Mr. Bevil be ſuch a monſter, 
to injure ſuch a woman? 5 
Id. No, Sir you wrong him—he has not injured 
| me my ſupport is from his bounty. 
| Mr. $-al. Bounty! when glattons give nigh prices 


| for delicates, they are prodigious bounutul, 2 
| | : nd. 


But my own fears tell me all 


ſumptuouſly- 


= daughter of mine. 


Tux CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 8c 
Ind. Still, till you will perſiſt in that error — 


-You are the gentle- 
man, I ſuppoſe, for whoſe happy daughter he is de- 


ſign'd a huſband, by his good father, and he has, 


perhaps, conſented to the overture : he was here this 
morning, dreſs d beyond his uſual plainneſs, nay moſt 
and he is to be, PET this night 


a bridegroom. - 
Mr. Seal. I own he was intended ſuch : hin Madam: 


on your account, I have determin'd to defer my 
_ daughter's marriage, till I am ſatisfied from your own 


mouth, of what nature are the obligations you are un- 


3 der to him. 


Ind. His actions, Sir, his eyes have only RY me 
think, he deſign'd to make me the partner of his 


heart. The goodneſs and gentleneſs of his demeanour 


made me miſinterpret all T was my own hope, my 
own paſſion that deluded me — he never made one 


amorous advance to me — His large heart, and be- 
ſowing hand, have only help'd the miſerable: nor 
know 1 why, but from his mere delight in virtue, that 


I have been his care, the object on which to e 
and, pleaſe himſelf, with pouring favours. 
Mr. Seal. Madam, I know not why it is, but I, as 
well as you, am methinks afraid of entring into the 


matter I came about; but 'tis the ſame thing, as if we 


had talk'd never ſo diſtinctiy -he ne'er ſhall have a 
Ind. If you ſay this from what you think of me; 

you wrong yourſelf and him Let not me, milc- 

rable tho' 1 may be, do injury to my benefactor 


No, Sir, my treatment ought rather to reconcile you to 


his virtue f to beſtow, without a proſpect 
of return ; if to delight in ſupporting, what might, 
perhaps, be thought an object of deſire, with no other 
view than to be her guard againſt thoſe who would not 
be ſo diſintereſted ; if theſe actions, Sir, can in a care- 
ful parent's eye (ENG him to a daughter; give 


yours, 
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yours. Sie; give her to my honeſt, generous Bewil—— 
What have I to do, but ſigh, and weep, to rave, run 
| wild, a lunatic in chains, or hid in darkneſs, mutter 
in diſtracted ſtarts, and broken accent, my ſtrange, 
ſtrange ſtory? 
Mr. Seal. Take comfort. Madam. 8 
Ind All my comfort muſt be to expoſtulate i in mad- 
neſs, to relieve with frenzy = deſpair, and ſhrieking |} 
to demand of fate, why——why was I born to ſuch 
3 of ſorrows? EE 
Mr. Seal. If I have been the leaſt occaion— 
Ind. No 'twas Heaven's high will, I ſhould be 
ſuch- 95 plunder'd in my cradle! Toſs'd on 
the ſeas! and even there, an infant captive ! to loſe 
my mother, hear but of my father To be a- 
dopted ! loſe my adopter! then plunged againi in worſe 
\calamities? _ 
Mr. Seal. An infant captive! 

Ind. Vet then! to find the moſt charming of man- 
kin d. once more to ſet me free, (from what 1 thought 
the lait diftreſs) to load me with his ſervices, his boun- 
ties, and his favours; to ſuppart my very life, in a 
way, that ſtole, at the ſame time, my very ſoul itſelf 
from me. 

Mr. Seal. And hes young Bevil been this worthy 
man? 

Ind. Yet then again, this very n man to take another! 
without leaving me the right, the pretence of eaſing my 
fond heart with tears! For oh! I can't reproach him, 
though the ſame hand that rais'd me to this height, now 
throws me down the precipice. 

Mr. Seal. Dear lady! O yet one moment's patience: 5 
my heart grows full with your afflictions! But yet there's 
ſomething in your ſtory that 

* Ind. My portion here is bitterneſs, and forrow. 
Mr Seal. Do not think ſo: pray anſwer me: does 
Bewil know your name, and family? 

Ind. Alas! too well! O., could I be any other ching 
than what I am 1 Il tear away all traces of my 
former 
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former. ſelf, my little ornaments, the remains of my 
firlt fate, the hints of what T ought to have been — 
[in ber diforder ſhe throws au her bracelet which 
Sealand zakes up, and looks earneſtly on it. 
Mr. Sal. Ha! what's this? my eyes are not de- 
eeiv'd! It i is, it is the ſame! the very bracelet which I 
bequeath d my wife, at our laſt mournful parting 
Ind. What ſaid you, Sir! your wife! whither does 
my fancy carry me? What means this anfelt motion at 
my heart? And yet again my fortune but deludes me z. 


for if J err not, Sir, y6ur name is Sealand : but my loſt 
father's name was —— _ | 


Mr. Seal. Danvers! was it not | ? | 
Ind. What new amazement | T hat! is indeed my 3 
mily. | 
| Mr. Sal. Know then, when my misfortunes drove: 
me to the Indies, for reaſons too tedious now to men- 
hon, FER my name of Danvers into Sealand. 


Ber ISABELLA. 
Tab. If yet there wants an explanation of your won-- 
der, examine well this face (yours, Sir, I well remem- 
ber) gaze on, and read, in me, your filter Yabella | / 
Mr. Seal. My ſiſter ! 
Ib. But here's a claim more tender yet your Ir 
diana, Sir, your long loſt daughter. 
Mr. Seal. O my child ! my child ! 
Jud. All-gracious Heay' ni is it poſlible ! do I em- 
brace my father! 
Mr. Seal And do I hold thee—Theſe paſſions are 
too ſtrong for utterance—-Riſe, riſe, my child, and give 
my tears their way—O my ſiſter! Erb racing her. 
{ab. Now, deareſt niece, my groundleſs fears, my 
Painfv] cares no more hall vex thee. If I have 
wrong'd thy noble lover with too hard ſuſpicions ; my 
juſt concern for thee, I hope will plead my pardon. 
Mr. Seal. O! make him then the full anfends, and 
be yourſelf the meſienger of joy : fly this inſtant !-—— 
tell him all theſe wondrous turns of Providence in his 
favour © & 
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favour! Tell him I have now a daughter to beſtow, ; 


which he no longer will decline: that this day he ftill 
| ſhall be a bridegroom: nor ſhall a fortune, the merit 


which his father ſeeks, be wanting: tell him the re- | 


ward of all his virtues waits on his acceptance. [ Exit 
Iſab.] My deareſt Indiana! [Turns and embraces her. 


Ind. Have I then at laſt a father's ſanction on my 

love! His bounteous hand to give, and make my | 
heart a preſent worthy of Bewi/'s generoſity ? 

Mr. Seal. O my child! how are our ſorrows paſt 


0 er· paid by ſuch a meeting ! Tho' I have loſt ſo ma- 


ny years of ſoft paternal dalliance with thee, yet, in 


one day to find thee thus, and thus beſtow thee, in 
ſuch perfect happineſs! is ample ! ample reparation: 
And yet again the merit of thy lover. 


Ind. O! had] ſpirits left to tell you of his actions! 


; how ſtrongly filial duty has ſuppreſs'd his love; and 


how concealment ſtill has doubled all his obligations; 


the pride, the joy of his alliance, Sir, would warm 
Pour heart, as he has conquer'd mine. 


Mr. Seal. How laudable is love, when born of vir- N 


tue! I burn to embrace him 


Ind. See, Sir, my aunt already has ſucceeded, = 2 


| brought him to your wiſhes, 


| Enter ISABELLA, auth Sir Joun Arn; BEvII jun, 


Mrs. SEALAND, CIMBERTON, MYRTLE, and Lu- 
IN DA. 


Sir F. Bev. T Entering] Where! where's the ſcene 


of wonder! Mr. Sealand, I congratulate, on this 
occaſion, our mutual happineſs—- Your good ſiſter, 

Sir, has with the ſtory of your daughter's fortune, fill'd 
us with ſarprize and joy! Now all exceptions are re- 


mov'd; my ſon has now avow'd his love, and turn'd 


all former jealouſies and doubts to approbation, and, 
I am told, your goodneſs has conſented to reward him. 


Mr. Seal. If Sir, a fortune equal to his father's 


hopes, can make this object worthy his LA 
0 | | eV, 


ſter! 
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Bew. jun. J hear your mention, Sir, of fortune, with 
leaſure only, as it may prove the means to reconcile 
the beſt of fathers to my love Let him be provident, 
but let me be happy My ever deſtin'd, my ac- 
knowledg'd wife ! | [Embracing Indiana. 
Ind. Wife! ——O my ever loved! my lord, my ma- 


Sir J. Bev. 1 congratulate myſelf as well as you, * 
1 had a ſon, who could, under ſuch e 
diſcover your great merit. 


Mr. Seal. O! Sir John] how vain, how weak is hu- 


man prudence ? What care, what foreſight, what ima- 
gination could contrive ſuch bleſt events, to make our 
children happy, as Providence 1 in one ſhort hour has 


laid before us? 


Cimb. [To Mrs. Sealand I am id. Madam, Mr. 

Sealand is a little too buſy for our affair, if you pleaſe 

we'll take another opportunity. 
| Mrs. Seal. Let us have patience, Sir.) During this, 

Cimb. But we make Bir n wait, Bev. jun. pre- 
Madam. ; ſents Lucinda ts 

Myrt. O Sir, I'm not in haſte. 4 Indiana. | 
Mx Seal. But here! here's our general benefactor: 
excellent young man, that could be, at once, a lover is. 
her beauty, and a parent to her virtue. 

Bev. jun. If you think that an obligation, Sir, give 
me leave to overpay myſelf, in the only inſtance, that 
can now add to my felicity, by begging you to beſtow 

3 this Lady on Mr. Myrtle. | 

Mir. Seal. She is his without reſerve, (I beg © may 

be ſent for) Mr. Cimberton, notwithſtanding you 

never had my conſent, yet there 1s, ſince I laſt ſaw you, 
another objection to your marriage with my daughter, 
Cimb. J hope, Sir, your Lady has conceal'd Eg 

from me? . 

Mr. Seal. Troth, Sir! nothing but what was con- 

ceal d from myſelf ; another daughter, who has an un- 

. doubted title to half my eſtate, 4 

imb. 
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imb. Mow? L Mr Sealand! Why then if half Mrs, 
" Baba s fortune is gie. vou cant ſay, that any of my 
eſtate is ſettled upon her : I was in treaty for the waole; 
but if that is not to be come at, to be ſure, there can 
be no bargain,— Sir, - I have nothing to do 
but to take my n of your — Lady my couſin, and 


beg pardon for the trouble have given this old gentle. 


man. 
Mert. That you have, Mr. Galen with all my 
heart. 3 er 


Omnes. Mr. Myrtle: / | 

Myrt. And I beg pardon of the whole company, that 
I aſſumed the perſon of Sir Cg, only to be preſent 
at the danger of this Lady's being diſpoſed of, and in 


her utmoſt exigence to aſſert my right to her: which 


if her parents will ratify,. as they once favour'd my 


| pretenſions, no abatement of fortune ſhall leſſen her 


value to me. 
| Lac. Generous man! 
Mr. Seal. If, Sir, you can overlook the injury of be- 
ing in treaty with one who has meanly left her, as you 
| have generoully aſſerted your right in her, ſhe is yours. 
Luc. Mr. Myrtle, tho' you have ever had my heart, 


yet now I find I love you eee, decaple I bring you 


.-Jols.--- 


Myrt. We have much more than we want, and I am 


glad any event has contributed to the diſcovery of our 
real inclinations to each other. 


Mrs. Sal. Well! however I'm. glad the oirl's dif- 


poſed of any way. | [ Lide. 1 
Bev. jun. Myrtle! no longer rivals now, but bro- 


thers. 


Myrt. Dear Bevil! you are born to triumph over 
me! but now our competition ceaſes: I rejoice in the 
pre eminence of your virtue, and your alliance adds. 


Charms to Lucinda. 


Sir J. Bev. Now Ladies ſy Geenen you have 


ſet the world a fair example : your happineſs i is owing 


to | 


tie 
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to your conſtancy and merit: and the ſeveral difficul- 


ties you have ſtruggled with, . ſew 


Whate' er the generous mind itſelf denies, 
The ſecret care of Providence ſopplies. [Exeunt, 3 
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EPILOGUE, 
By Mr. JV ELSTED. 


Intended to be ſpoken by InDIana, 


Ou R Author, whom Intreaties cannot move, 
Spite of the dear Coquetry that you love, 


pin Wh not fruſtrate ( ſo he plainly means) 


By a loſe Epilogue, his decent Scenes. 
Is it not, Sirs, hard Fate I meet to-day, 


To keep me rigid ſtill, beyond the Play? 
And yet, Im ſav'd a world of Pams that way ? 
£4 now can look, I now can move at eaſe, 

Nor need ] torture theſe poor Limbs, to pleaſe ; 
Nor with the Hand or Foot attempt Surprize, 


Nor wreſt my Features, nor fatigue my Eyes: 


Bleſs me ! What freakiſh Gambols have I play 'd! 
What Motions try d, and wanton Looks betray'd ! 


Out of pure Kindneſs all ! to over-rule 


The threaten'd Hiſs, and ſcreen Jome ſeribbling Fo 


With more Reſpect Jm entertain d to- night. 
Our Author thinks, I can with eaſe delight. 


Ay artleſs Looks while modeſt Graces arm, 
He ſays, I need but to appear; and charm. 
A Wife fo form'd by theſe Examples bred, 


Pours Foy and Gladneſs round the Marriage- Bed 


Soft Source of Comfort, kind Relief from Care, 
And tis her leaſt u eg to be fair. 
The Nymph with Indiana's M orih who vies, 


A Nation will behold with Bevil's e. 


